SER 


tad 
PuFe ct 


WL: PLLA 


C OMEDY 


ACTED 
By His Majeſtics Servants, 
AT THE 


Theater Royal. 


Tout SAL wm. 


pe IS 


Rs 


m— 


Written by THOMAS SHADWELL. 


Na Tyaref L mkes : 


LONDON, 


Printed for Hobart Kemp, at the fign of the Ship 
inthe upper Walk of the New 
Exchange, 1672. 


ks 


K=<4 
Ls by 
"a #, 
cn LY 

a 
POge 


RE ad 'To the Right Honourable 


CHARLES 


Lord Buckhurlt, 


Gentleman of His MAJESTIE'S 
BED-CHAMBER. 

My Lord, 6nd] 
"HE Favour which your Lordſhip was 
a pleaſed to ſhew to this Play,'T value 
more thanall the loud Applauſes os T heater: 
Nor can it beleſs eſteemed by any man that has 
had the honour of knowing your Lordſhips 
Perſon, or the pleaſure of reading the diver- 


ſions of your pen, It ſeems by your obliging 
kindneſs tothe Poets, and your great example 


| in writing, as iyouwere deſign'd by Heaven, 


among many other great uſes, for the ſuſtain- 
ing of declining Poetry. This conſideration, 
with the boldneſs which your frequent favours 

A 2 have 


The Epiitle Dedicatory. 
have given me, pull the trouble of this Dedi- 
cation upon you. You ſee, my Lord,the dan- 
gerof encouraging any of-us, who aretooapt 
without it touſe thenames of great men for the 
defence of our weakneſſes and follics;nay,ſome 
are fo arrogant to believe their injurious Dedi- 
cations competent returns for all the Obligati- 
ons they receive/from.the generolity,of their 
Patrons. But I, my: Lord, have beentoo much 
obligeU by you to think of making any return: 
all thatI cando, isto beg leave to make an-hum- 
bleacknowledgmentof all yourfavours; andto 
take this, qccafion-to-publiſh,my ſelf to the 


Your Lordſbips. 
Moft Obliged 


Humble Servant, 


THOM4S SHADVELL. 


READER. 
HE- Foundation-of this 'Phay T '!took 
fromone of Moſiere's called L' Avare; 

but that having too. few perſons, and toa little 

aQion for an Englifh Theater; Taddedtoboth 
ſomuch , that I may call more'than-half of 
this Play my own - and Ithink Tmay ſay with- 
out vanity, that Motiere'spart-of-it: has-mot 

ſuffer'd in my hands; nor did T'evet know a 

French Comedy made ule of by the worſt of 

our Poets,that was not; better'd/by 'em-;,; Tis 

not barrenneſsof witorinvention ho makes us 
borrow framthe French, but lazineſs; and this 
was the -occafion”'of'' my- making "uſe of 

L' Avare. This Play asit was wrotein lefs than 

amoneth, and was thelaſt Play that was Aed 

atthe Kings T heater in Covent-garden, before 
the fatal fire there; the great haſt I made in 
writing it, that made me very doubtful ofthe 
ſucceſs of it, which was the reaſon that at 
firſt 1 did not own it, but conceal'd my 

Name. TI have relolved to take my leave of 

long Prefaces,and will give you no farther trou- 

ble here, for fear you ſhould find too much af- 
terwards, 


Prologue 


\\ pk Sh cue! 
{ C78 ntbers Vheye ret bridg i vhen knowl, J © 
oO! R Poet never doubts'the good ſucceſs 
Of Farce that's in half Frexch, half Engliſh dreſs: 
And this was made with litfle pains and wit, 
Asany c oblin Poet ere wrote yet, | 
Aud reiore e'sreſolv'd.not to ſabmix. © 
The Fortune of his'Fellows he has ſeen, 
a wp in dull Farce have ſo ſucceſsful been, 
That could he write true wit, he is in doubt 
"Whether you would durewfiritaurs; | 
Bar hou be it, e has {ome ſhame, 
e Fren 


nth conceals his name. 
French Playsiin which:true wit's as rarely found 


Ag Mani ein Enghſs round; *B Be 


7 Jet footrihabeſtriiarcahy—— f 
y, I've been to bold; et I ſee 
| For Wo, ſo Monfieurs riſe in mutin 
4Erying confound him, does hedamn French Plays, 
%a "S; Pieces that deferve eBayes' . ,-- 
'Frante hat! on faſhionsdoes {trict Lives impoſe, 
The Univerſal Mpngrelly 3 for Cloaths,. 
That rules our moſtim part, our dreſs, 
Should rule our wit, Shich ls a thing much leſs, 
Sat Meſſiexrs he ſays,farther to ptovoke ye, 
e would as ſoon be Author of Ts Juoque, 
As any Farce that e're from France was ſent, 
And all confider'd tis complement, ., 
And yet he hopes the advatitages the oY gain, 
That he may pleaſe ye; with mall ſtock ofbrain: 
For our good natur'd Nation thinks it fit, 
To count French Toys, good Wares; French nonſence, wit. 


l en kl |  EPILOGWUE. 


The Adors Names. 


Goldingham The Afſer. 
Theodore His So. 
Squeeze A 8crivener. 
| Timothy His So. 
: 
| A Gentleman in diſgniſe, his 
; BeHamonur Jo name Raines,ard ſervant to 
| Gold. bat a lover of Theodora. 
| | 
| Rant and 2 
| Hazzard 3 Iwo Gameſters of the Town. 
Robin Theodore's Servant. 
Roger | | . 
| Jame r: and js ervants io Goldingham. 
] William _s 
; 
Juſtice 
Two Bullies 
Conſtable and Watch 
Three Counterfeit Baylifs 
Fidlers 
Women: 
Theodora Daughter to Goldingham. 
Iſabella Siſter to Bellamour, 
Cheathy A A Procurer. 
| Lettice Her Daughter a Wench. 
| Joyce A Wenc p 
; Bridges The ſame, 
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ap | why! over a ſtick 
King, or any of ho Es 3 but I have no 
trouble, unleſs you will create:me one 
Hes,, I am fo fat hom that FR tell thee bane: oo 
'rejoy heart '&f thee,” as dumpiſh as 
w_ oy & har newly denyed to be erſted for awhir 


6. Than ſmall Beer a x on't, "ERS", y NTTAIIEI 
me .to;thee. than ul pony br erg wo 
| Hopkins and: 8 «Ladder. 

« You are mighty witty, and, of fimilies; but who 
it is this incomparable Lady? 


Rent, Oh = a dear bx for him bm tht ca ge tn th 
met Seer and 


ot-in ſo brisk a 
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"Pur much to'tell 
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nenled? GadTie oy wy 4% 
been, d with us. - 
Gairk-Gonclewen, but this Lady haye ſcen, and 
What are thoſe Man ? t- 

. Dam'd unfaſhionable qualities, call'd vertue, and m0- 


. Piſh, but if he be not coomnch.ſeaſuu'd with yertue 


s warm 
2, hers of that Villanous Se- 
ht —_— any” young Lady. can 


i& thy Mother-inJLaw, thou 


© 4 3 of þ Z !, 
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( asmany 

Gameſters- do. - 

| Tons le Boxes and Dice are an advant her 
to ict $ ent Errour. w 1 4 
tam | and dep rey in Love. 


way, 1 hopes not at all 


for Pte eek of 
age, a My honeſt Woman 15.almolt 

albam'd 
\ 
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 #{hum'd" to ſhew+ her Face, ſhe Gods _vinwphat' Bunk k 
much vreſerred befote her. 4 
© Rant. FoEoeol amy 770g mn as whe. 


- 


gin, honeſt Women will come to be Sthy'd.in the 

Hes. What, thou art: turn'd a: cd.Fellow, 1 

- warrant, ard wiſely ey mana gon Tn whe in 
& Dn] 0 ESE 
' Rant. And believe thou haſtſubeilly found out that whore- 


mg, and Monaſterics,are as prin rear wank le 
bu, jr, 4s theis- Weſt Duan Colowiee., _ 


- None of theſe tuntcetionts calied 
TE on Wod Yr ye dal ht 7 than you - 
CT ew Yet you am not 


v1 ix oe 


y, 1 t heve has not. 


to recover your 


- Theo.| Have a care E a. your own. 1 ?: 


Rant, That we- may: have no. admapage DUNE wee] . 


en.come.. : 
vg, 


© each of usdrink' 2.07.3 Beer-glafſcs,, belice 
——— g* 
[ot iam 


Sens 8 
En Snet, to. PR fo 
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_ ine'of yout faith 3 dv-you 


PHB. \ dMISPR. 5 
© Abed'For 'me# Sdeath nm arte oem goed liſty 'y 
longer; unleſs pra s would bring dowrt ARS > 
four irs the -hundred; and” _— repart of that 
laſt Seſſions, wouldhave done anh Filins ante a ſome 
kindne; but # pox ooChe's rat ny* but no more of him, 
&& fend in'ttiy man'to me; - 
- "Bell. 4 will Sir 'Rybin. [EXi1 Theodore} 
Enter Robin.) 
Robin. What fay you'Sir 
Bell; Go in to- your Maſter Ex. Robin} . [Enter TheodoraT 
Here comes the Miſtreſs of my heart, my Theodora, 1 ſee 


| ou now this morning, with'as much oy, 8the Perſſans do the 


=_ Sun, _ gives 'e'm all: _ fn eel propel? 
0.” Forall your ements B amonr 
of comfort for bh prmaman ul . 
'Be/L,' My: deareſt Theodeye;)F obſerved much dejettion 
in your Countenance,/ affuranices you 
F ofa engage- 
thenT am miſerable. 
"Mn my HOY ;T cannot” repent of any oops | 
you; ve a overme, to-ſuffer re- 
Fyou' 4-44; np powes 


wmy 

- Bell," What thenoan "be thereon that in the mieſt: of all 
my Joyes, oyes, I fee you 
Thet "Iifticulties we are to-unidergo. 


Bell. AlhMa dobus Love enough, and thereare none. 
"Thos. A my Fathers conſent, 


'it woul& beſo much co:my advantaget His covetous 
Hpmour makes him hate a Gentleman. 


Bell. T have ſo much ow this Los uot de-- 
TINT SIE T have too _— 


oy ord; for one man. 
Bellamowr; Teouldjuſtific my-Love- 
Lacan the peg 17 to my: Father ; Fave to defend 


Perſbn, and Merit :I can never repay the:obli- 
Phe, road ret you; that after-ſeven-years Tra-! 
gue you cah gs, vx content to. -Comtrey, your: 


F and. Kindred, and coneeal yourſelf ftom: al the 


ITS a world: > 


6. TRENMISER _ 
m_— :Bus above: all: 29-: your Elf for my fake 
wp oenfity roe mr your vo 
than Rowjng n Rowing Gals Gs Tellpaony of your Lov 
BT 54 AbMadem leur kind Jook Gom you ill onocigh 
thouſand ſuch ſmall Services: I muſt conkeh, 
is the ſeyecreſt Tack Phan, ro miniſter to: (76 yr me 
rice. and the catſes of all whom his extortion grieves, 


Pardon me, dear Theodora, that I'take this liberty before 


0+ This is a Sub ou know I 'can little of. 
ry SLES ESL 


Theo. But-whb you wordioner his tomy Broce, th 
ee a _ - 

Bell, Your Father's Brother's are {0.6 polite, 
that it-isimpoſible roaccommodeare oops , 
but regen 7 team pas? wer 


he:Loves/you extrcanily , and wilt bear you 3 SN 


ing, The away. 5 WT wi EF 
[ Enter 4 
Theo. - See go ay win Lol you", | 
Robix, I-will itfion rt 11: -  [Ex. Robin] 


Theodore. Dear Fbeodora: [a6 Hlad-you-ate here, T have'a 
_— far”, Orr conovrnmant 11-the world to we, to dif- 


 Theodrs, I ſhall be glad wo heart, and (iff.can)roferve 
: hers nomad tntde lzele word, Lo 

"Zi © | one: \ (I 

Th | F/ H an] ”” q ” y-- Y « : 


to wor hol ws 
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Theodoe.. C = mani; Parents difpoſersof 
NT lecred dan ne! oor Hi more —— 


$3 od\ Iz we Ar to truſt the Eyes of their wil. 
PE own blindneſs of our own paſſion. 
Ta ie 

| And thatthe arte youth nlifleads, and be- 
trays usofien to dangerous cngerous orec 

Theodora. Not one of wil thitigs would Thave fil to 
but tell me, ap Heb ou Love? 

odore, No, but ofall oppoſition, and 


Y 


odors. Why as yo 


"> 


er wills 
Theodores You are no Lover, and faith Iam damagby affix 


of your wiſdom. . 
Totodora, You know TIN Brother but pray 
A young Lad Lyes near this place, of ſo ex- 
ceflent a Beauty a,b deece crearre, I cannor 


you nt it that yes bug 
ofher 
Theodore. Pray five your oratory, and in ſhort, 'S 


who n 

eu name's 1/#b#!!s but that which 
| Theodor 5 w 1m extream- 
Why hog diſcoverd under hand, that ſhe is the 
Daughter of a ſickly Widdow, and of a ſmall Fortune : You 
know the abominable hamour of my Father (whoſe damn'd 


-covetoulheſs, if I had, not then a Lucky hand at 4 

vous make we re ie abode Yo rt have bare 

: Þ a tealt proof of hy af 
dvr fe men to dom lat 
inhumane t of him to pur ur both'to 


' $a 
” 


4<- 
$21 
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a Tin Candleſtick, a Pair of Braſs Suffers, a Nutmeg-GCrater, 
Bellows, and a Darnock Carpet. 

Robin. I (corne 'em all. 

Gold. Come Sirrah, you are one of the Rogues that re- 
ported that I have money hid. 

Robin. How, have you money hid fay you ? 

Gold. Nono you Dog, I don't ſay fo, I have no money hid 
you Villain you. (aj 'Sdeath he diſtratts me. 

Robin, Why what is't to me whether you have er have not. 

Gold. What are you arguing? IT'le beat your fooliſh reaſons 
out of your head, once more, begon, _, 

Robin, Well, I go. 

Gold. Stay, have you taken nothing with you ? 

Robin, You had beſt ſearch me, 

Gold, Shew me your hands. 

Robin. There. 

Gold. The other — Both together — Stay have you put 
nothing here. [ He feels in his Coat Pockets.) 

Robin. What a Devil ſhouldI put there? 

Gold. Letme ſee here. [AH this while Groping Robiw.] 

Robin, Such a man as you deſerves to be Rob'd. 

Gold, What ſay you? 

Robin, I ſayI think you'l grope meall over. 

Gold. So I will Sirrah. 

Robin. A Plague on all covetouſneſs, and covetous men. 

Gold. What's that ? 

Robin. I ſay, a Plague upon all covetouſneſs, and covetous 
men. 

Gold. Of whom do you ſpeak Sirrah ? 

RoLin. Of covetous men. 

Gold. What are Re Cm BLedich 

Robin. Rogues, Villans, Dogs, illers, Horſe-Leec 
Vipers, Theives, Robbers, Sons of res. 0 

Gold, How now you Raſcal. | 

Robin.\'Why do you trouble your ſelfe Sir, you are none of 
thoſe 3 may not I curſe covetous Rogues ? 

Gold." Surrah, to whom did you ſpeak thus ? tell me, 

Robin, 1 ſpoke it—1 ſpoke it —to that RogueDives in the 
Picture there, C | Gold. 
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Gold. And I ſpeak to your fools head there, Sirrah 
take that, do you feele me Rague? 
Robin, Ay, pox on you, againſt my. wul. [Aſide] 
_- Gol, Again Sirrab, -out of my- doots, I ſay, you inſolent 
Villain. 
Robin. A curſe on him,he has broken my _ognk [Ex,. Robin. ] 
Gold. Oh- the-pains, the- Jealouſies; and fears a "man muſt 
ſuffer that has great ſammes of money toguards I ,cannut find 
one place ſafe enough about the houſe; /Cotfers ahd Tronks 
Theives can never fcape. Let me fee this particuldr./ Imprimis, 
a thouſand Pound, for whick!I baye Pawaes: worth two, at 
above fifty per Cent. Item in the City five.thouſknd Pound, for 
which I have ten per Gent;ahd:the beſtfecurity in Eng/ard. 
[ Enter Theogare \—_ L 
Ttem in Morgages of Land from Gay Sparks 60001. 
Oh but that dear ſum of ſix thouſand broad piecesin my Garden, 
get t tranſports.me, ; { He ferns hrs $01 andl 4 Dirukted SdeathShat 
wld read this Note laud , I have betrayed-my!ſgl6; they 
om. over-heard me, and am ruin'dl; welldehig 1 wereboth 
heng'd: Well, what's the matter with you, have +; been long 
there - 
Theo. No Sir, but now come. <1 
Gold. What dye ſtand. liſting? - 
Theo. Not we, I aſlure ye. A it | 
: Gotd. R_ cdme ye did; j&-clity, parker | ie me, 1 ſhall 
an ſelt—— - 
Thee: 12. - Not we, I aſltre you; Sin. -.' | 
Gold. T was ſaying to my ſelf, how happy ſhould [.beif 
I had but fix thouſandPaithd:in the world.” 
Theo, You need not wiſh that, +: +41 (6 
Gold. 'Tis falſe, 'tisfalle, Oh would to heaven had 1Oh 
bow happy ſhould I'be,/1ſhould never RT then, that 
the times arg hard, not/1. ic: | 
Theodora. - This i is all but Raillerie Sir. GP: 
; Fbeadore... You: have mnoro than five timesas much. | / 
Gold. *Sdeath, what ſays he? Qh thou Villain, thon : Viper 
thou, have I bred thee up.to "v4; mou are +5 6 Coven 
we ma. gramtiturizcmnties 2 dog 7 


—— 
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Theo. 'Are thoſe your enemies that ſay you are rich? 

Gold. Oh it is the vileſt injury you can do me, ſich dif 
courſes as theſe will make my throat be cut, Thieves will be- 
lieve I am all made up of Gold ; your extravagant expences 
too, will make 'em think fo. Ts 

Theo, I know none I am guilty of, unleſs keeping my felf 
clean be 1o. 

Gold. Oh your Periwigs, your Ribbands, your Laces, you 
are as much a Spark as any of thoſe that go fine, keep 
Whores, and pay no debts, about the Town; and tfthe truth 
were known, you, and your Siſter, here, muſt Rob me to do * 


It. | 

Theo, He will have good luck that Robs you : [Afde] 
You know my Siſter ventures ſome” money at Sea, ( that was 
left her by an A#nt, )and ( for me ) I am ſometimes lucky: at 
play, and I eat and drink, and keep my ſelf handfomty dreſt 


if, 

Gold. Handfomly, fooliſhly 5 to what end are theſe multi- 
tudes of Ribbands, this Flaxen Mop of Whores Hair, and this 
Flenders Lace upon the Shirt ;I warrant this Habit coſt thirty 
Pound: now if you do win money, put it to other uſes(you 
fooliſh yormg Knave ) 301. comes to ſix and thirty ſhilhn 
a year, according to Statutable uſe 3 But thou mighteſt make 
twenty Pound a year on't, if thou hadſt any braines, and 
( wan ſach uſe upon uſe ) what would 301. come toin feven 

ears! 
, Theodori. But Sir, my Brother and Tcame to talke with you 
of other buſineſs. | 

Gold. Well, and I have ſomething to fay to you, of other 
hpſineſs. | 

Theo. Tis concerning Marriage, Sir. 

Gold. And Tintended to fpeak to you, concerning Marriage. 

Theodora. Ah Father! | 

Gold." Ah Father ! what's that for? what 2 what? you would 
be at it already, would you ? ſoft and fair young Gentle- 


"woman. 


Theo. No Sir, my Siſter js affraid that your opinion of 


Marriage willtotagree with'ours. ' 
A C 2 Gold. 
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- Gold. Fear, not, you ſhall have no- cauſe of complaine, I 
ſhall do- well for you both 3 and( firſt of all ). have you Theo- 
dore, ſeen one Iſabella, that lyes near this place ? 

Theo. © yes Sir, ſeveral times, in her Balcony. 

Gold. And you? 

Theodora.. I have heard of her, Sir. 

Gold. Well Son, and how do you find that Lady ? 

Theo. She's admirably handſome, I hate never ſeen her 

ual. 

"Gold. Her face, ha? 
_ Theo.. Beyond what e're a Loyer fancied of his Miſtreſs. 

Gold. Her ſhape; is it not well? 

Theo, Not par th faultleſs, but excellent to a miracle. 

Gold. Her meen, ha—— _. 

Theo. Graceful, and admirable; 

Gold. Her ayer, and her .manner — 

Theo. The moſt charming in the world; her ayer ſo full 
of modeſty and wit, her carriage ſo allureing and gentle, I 
have never ſeen the like. ' 

» Gold. Oh ho, would not this Lady make a pleaſant bed- 
fellow? 

Theo. It were a happineſs. beyond all expreſſion, ſuch as 
'twere not fafe to think on't. 

Gold. But there is one point to be confider'd, her Portion. 

Theo, Oh Sir, that (with ſo fine a Lady) is not confide- 
rable, not to be mentioned, 

Theadora. Beſides Sir, 1 have heard ſhe has a tolkerable for- 
rune. 

Theo.. Never think of that. | 

Gold. Well, I am glad we agree fo well in our opinions of 
this Lady ; for (by theſe c eng nes ) ſhe has ſo. won 

n me, that I am reſolved forthwith to marry her. 

Theo. Oh heaven! | 

Gold.. What fay you 2 | Haſtihy. 

Theo.. Are you reſolved fay you—— hats 

Gold. Yes, to marry Iſabella. 

Theo. Who. you? you? : | 

Gold.. Yes I, I, I, why, what do. you make. of me, young 
Cox-comb? = | | Th.- 
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Theo, -*Sdeath this has fiouck me to the heart, | [£x. Theo.} 

Gold, Who cares , go get ſome AquawVitz, I hope: this: 
young Prodigal Aſs will hang himſelf at the news of a 
young Mother-in-Law This Daughter, is that which I 
reſolve for my ſelf: now for him, I have provided a grave 
Matron of about 50, with a great deal of money; and you, I 
intend to marry to 1imothy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Son, a 
very thrifty young man. 

Theodora. Heaven, what do I hear! 

Gold. He's a very pretty young man, and knowes how to: 
make- ſixty per Cent of his money. 

Theodor. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will not 'marry. 

Gold. Madam, if you pleaſe you ſhall marry. 

Theodora. Pray pardon me Sir. 

Gold. Pray pardon me Madam. 

Theodore. You may command me in any thing, but this. 

Gold. 1 will command you in this, and to night too. 

Theodora, To night, that ſhall not be. 

Gold. That ſhall be. 

Theodora. No Sir. 

Gold. Yes Sir. 

Theodora. T'le kill my ſelf, before I marry him. 

Gold. You ſhall not kill your ſelf, and you ſhall marry him ; 
but did ever Father endure ſuch inſolence from a Daughter > 
p| Theodora. Was ever Daughter ſo ſeverely uſed by a Fa- 

er? 

Gold. All the world will allow of my choyce. 

Theodora. No man of ſenſe will. 

[Enter Bellamonr.] 

Gold.. Here comes Bellamonr, will you be judg'd by him. 

Theodora., With all my heart. 

This is lucky enough. [Afrde] 

Gold, Look you Bellawoxr, my Daughter diſputes with me, . 
which do you think has reaſon, ſhe or I? 

Bell. Oh Sir, you without queſtion. 

Gold. Do you know What we were talking of? 

Bell. No Sir, but you cannot be in the wrong. 

Gold. Look you, you. are. to-. be Judge, I would: mny 
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her:t6 T:mothy the-rick//Seriverary Son this night ; 
and the-bagyage him 7-1 6! RE SOIT 
Bell. And am I obo Julge? 
Gold, Ay of this. 
Bell. 'Oh heaven! ' 


Gold. 'Whar ſay :you 21! - | 

- Bel, Lamvof y opinion Sir; #4" 'the main, bur your 
Daughter i is not wholly in the wrong. | 

Gold. Why, why is Mr: Ti»-othy's Perſon; or Fortune, to be 
xejetted ?. where can» ſhe have a better? 

Bell. That's true Sir, but ſhe tray ſay; 'tis too raſh to-re- 
ſolve to do it {6 fiddenly'; and that ihe ought to have ſome 
time to accommodate her mclinations to him. 

Gold. Time, come I mult take *occafton 'by the fore-lock; 
his Father ( that is very rich, but of mean extrattion) will 
( for the fakeof good Allyance ) fee ws $6iy nary her with- 
out a Portion.” «+ 

Bell. Nay then, 1 miſt ſay no wy that is a convincing 
reaſon, ſhe muſt ſubmit to that. 

Theodora. What means Bellamonr ? {Afde 

Gold. I know not what 'tis to her, I am ſure 'tis the 
confiderable reaſon in the world to me, 

Zell, Without doubt Sir, no'man car eontradit (that, Co 

your Daughter may 'anfwer you, that' is the moft 
Tolemn thing in the-world ; and that which make her al- 
wayseither happy, or miſerable. ; |} 20 

Gold, Wuheiit Portibn! mark that - 7 | 

* Bell, You have reaſon Sir, that decides all. But Six, veople 
will tell you, that the inclination} of your Daughter, ought to 
be a little regarded; and 'that forcing afeons has often 
ruined the beſt of F amilics.. 

Gold, What without mount " 

Bell” Nay; thereicaty be no. re yo oy true, there are 
_ a great many Fathets that" prize” els © (atHfie@tion. of their 
- Daughters, and would x —$ Fc: chem. to ine; but 


would conſult their 
Gn. Fe en iy itt that Prtion? | wed ” 
ron araſwerever ig 
Gola. 


Pr - ths can ref ſuch reaſon as yours. 
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:Gold.: f'To hi " + Ohheaven'E: hear the Dog bark, I 
am fo affraid- 2 money, Luſt ineo-the- Garden ; ſtay 
here. 11.7 Ex, Goldingham.)] 
Theodora.' Bellamonr you are 1a. the wrong, to talk thus with 
him. 

Bell, If I ſhould oppoſe him Madam; I ſhould ruine our 
deſign, and you will do' better to feign- @ conſent to what he 
commands. 

Theodora. But for this ſudden Marriage, to night. 

Bell, Wee'l find means to break it, and make him conſcnt 
to it. 

Theodora. What can you invent ? 

Bell, Feign: ſome 'fickne(s, and defire-;him to. delay't for 
that. 

Theodora, Phyſicians will find out that deceit. 

'Bel/. Madam, he' would: ſcarce be at the charge of one to 
laye: his own lite; mnchleſs yours. ti, | 

/ The adoru,':Baat - ny has Kindred, chat wall give him their 
advice for nothing; | 

Bell. Madam pnckalios in Doors? do you think 
they know more than Nurſ-keepers? I warrant you Madam, 
counterfeit what | diſtetper/yan/pleaſe, they'l find reaſons 
ence. - tell ow liver wire ir comes, 

'1o girib-cnt[ Eater Geldingham, | 

Gold. Seaton be'prai(ſed, all's'well, there was no body. 

Zell. Befides Madan, our laſt recourſe ſhall be to rr A 
our ſelves, and our . affections, and if you can be conſtant, as 
I'doubt not —: /:: ; ;.) -{Goldinghaw is ſeen by theme.) 
Madam as I was ſaying )-4:Danghter ought not to diſpute 
her Fathers: will, or once think. whether ſhe likes the man or 
no, whom he chuſes for her; eſpecially where that invincible. 
reaſon, of without Partion, offers i its '{elf. 

[ Theodora flings from him haſtely, and goes onjy ] 

Gold. Well ſaid Bellamonr, | 

Bell: Sir, 1 ask you ;parton, that make fo bold with your 
Daughter. 

Gold. I am orejoy'd at it, you have done exceeding well. 


Bell. 


——  — — — 
_— - = 
—— > <——_—_—— 


te day? 
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Bell.- Six, 1 will never fail to her with arguments, and 
eſpecially,/that dadeniativ ont, of mates Portion. of nn 
"Gold; Tis very well. 

Bell. Oh Sir, there's aoag in this world )(o. precious as 
money, not Honour, Birth, Education, Wit, Courage, Vertue, 
Wiſdom, _ _— .! 

Gold, Oh there ſpoke aw Oracle !dear Zellamonr T could 
hug thee for this, thou ſhalt follow, and adviſe her. Bur firſt, 
give me ſome little acovunt of this days buſineſs, has Sarah the 
Orange-Wench redeem'd her Thumb-Ring, that I lent her ten 
ſhillings upon laſt week? 

Bell. No Sir. | 
: Gold, 'Tis forfeited then, it pg two and twenty, Has 
the fellow that cryes old Cloths, redeem'd the new Velvit Coat 
(which I believe he Stole ') or the Oyfter-Woman her Red 
Petticoat with Silver Lace on't? or has the Cobler redeem'd 
his Pewter that he Pawn'd for y- to buy. Soles ?: or has 
the 'Country Gentlewoman ( that loſt her money. at play ) 
taken out her Watch, for which ſhe is feign'to make —_ 
to her Husband, and fay 'tis a mending ? | 

Fell. None of theſe. | 

Gold. Has the Whetſton Whore redeem'd her Mantoplicee, 
and her Silk-dy'd Petricoat, with "Gold: and Silver Lace ? 

Bell. No poor {oul, ſhe has had'ill trading of late. 

Gold. There is a Bauds Silver Aqua-Vitz  Bottie, a Mid- 
wife's hackny Satin Mantle, with old faſhion'd Gold Lace; 
a Herald Painter's Hearl(-Cloth. ;: and Velvit Pall; belides 
( let me ſee ) an Attorneys Clerk Pawn'd a Beaver of 
his Maſters ih the ' Country; there: is too; . a Porters and a 
Water-mans Silver 'Badge, the Fidler's Violin, the Hackny 


: 
., 


 Trumpeter's Braſs Trumpet, the Barber's inlayd Razor Caſe, 


with Silver heads tohis Inſtruments, are any of theſe redeem'd 
Bell. None of 'em Sir. OVEN 30 0317 
Gold. 'Theyare forfeited; to Hell with them, ab inferis aulls 
redemptio, this has been a happy week Bellamour: two young 
Sparks have forfeited - es this week: are the 
ſweeteſt people to deal with, they ſeldom fail of forfeiting 
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__ EC, to m 
Daughter, and adviſe her. 7 Hpn). 
Bell. I will Sir, 
Better then you think. [Aſrdeſ, 
Gold. How happy am I in this ſervant! well \Cifei trade 
holds ) I ſhall e in money; and next to that. 


The greateſt pleaſure I can. have of life, 
Is in cold age,to have a warm young wife, 


ACT. II. SCE. 1I 


Enter 


Squeeze, Timothy, Roger. 


Sque. JS Mr. Goldingham at home ? 
Roger, He is in the Garden (where he always is.) 
Tle tell him you are here. gl Roger. 
ot toput 


xe, Come Timothy, Cheere up, has't not thou 
- thy little Cuffs, to ok thy head, and get thy hair pow- 
er 

Tim. No no, I have my beſt Cloaths on too, juſt as1 uſed to 
go to Church; but de' hear Sir, I ſhall be aſham'd when Theo- 
dora comes, de' ſee, for (on my conſcience and ſoul ) I ſhall 
never learn how to Suitour a woman. 

Sque, Take my directions, and I warrant thee. 

Tim. How did you go to work to Suiter my Mother> 

Sque. Why, Ile ell thee. when I was a young man, ( Oh 


the happy ys we lived in then ) I could woe 
Gentlewoman, with as much Freon Ao as the Sprucelt Gal: 
lant on 'em all. 


Tim, I long to hear,, before Mes Theodera comes. 


Sque. 


— 


18 TAR\ WISEW 


.'84ue; Wiry took tydu, pacing wert:sby; Mather, Gand 
there ( and I'le tell you ſhe was as ane @ \yourlg Lak;as at 
Aldermans Daughter, (* though ſhe was but, a Buttogi- 

ter ) and as well bred toa.3Liam fare; it got; hex Father 
ers thillings 3 conthifarhet bedrmng te Dange/and ſhe' 
moſt violentlympen the!Cittergotaor: Buy ſand; (HY;)thysl, 
He Salutes, and Kiſſes Timothy. | 
Then forſooth your Vervant ifaid E;: wont you pleaſe to lit 
down ? here's a.Chair; and-picaſe you.! {Heſets.@ Chairfor Ti- 
wothy, and fits down by him, | 
Tim. T vow this 1s very well, de' conceive me ? 


 Sque. Then thusT went on; pray give 
wal [ He kiſſes Timothy's hand. 7 


Tim, O Edd Sit 

$que. I proteſt and ws I babd wed driet \affettion for 
you; the very thoughts of you, , bas often broke my ſleep; and 
made me fetch many a ſigh. 19? 

Tim. Ha, ha, ha, very well I vow. 

Sque. For you ate very hanfſom e a2s'T am an honeſt man, 


and I cannot but love Fw, an I were to be hang'd for't. 
77m. 'Tis your goodne PA than my deſert, 


; A OenE lack, to o ſeen he BD Oe made oy very 
Tam. * Gemini, why " | _7 vn nd W22 ff 
$ we. Yes, but tb go;on 2 12m home To fee Fyoacan 
love. fuch a 'one as I St Was then as/pretty'a young 
Fejlow as.any. in the City ),and if How —_ ſaid 1,1 ſhall be 
very well covterit'to ma : 
Ties.” Ay but Mrs. "THeodora, PR Hick Lien AC 
Sque. * ys no mattet, bethou bold, d{ſhe? not deny thee. 
Tim. Ay and 1 will now you bid 'ine, though [ rentute my 
like for't,, de* underftinf{ the? * 
que. = ſtarid'1 to her tar," d ki her; ſhe'l not deny 
theo! tit arta Very pre ff ow, though I fay't; ſtand 
up, let me ſee, rurn thee Bott, well'made' too, well thon 
rakeſt juſt Ike the, F was jult ſuch _ was young, 


_ Gold. welt cog pris EN. 1 vi 


Saue. 


UMI 
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Thank|yau' godd. Sire ': 
oh, And' you Mr. Tinpothy.. 4a, 
_ Thank you good og « as my Father faid Gefen me.) 
e. This is the-young'man ['bring ta your Daughter. 
im. Ay Sir, I make bold to come a woing to Mrs. Theodorg, 
de* conceive me, if your worſhip yeeale. 
_ Gold, With all my heart. 
Bell, An excellent' choice, an accompliſhs Rival have I: 
I ſhould ſooner be jealous of -a Ballatlnger 3 or a Pick- 
pocket. [Afrde] 
Gold. Bellamour , go call my | | 
Bell. | will Sir, A curſe on Lim, muſt he be-baited by this 
[Ex. Bell,] 
” While the 1 young ople. are t gether, wee'l drinka 
Cup: I would ſend be al a Pint of white Wine, or half a Pint 
of Sack for you, but the Vintners do play the Rogues fo, and 
put Horſe fete dead Dogs, mens bones, Moloſſus, Lime, Brim- 
ſtone, Stumme, Allom, Sloes, and Arſnick intotheir Wine 
but Ile ſend fora Cup of wholeſome Ale for/you. 
£50 nter Bellamonr and Theodora. | 
Sque, 'With all my heart. 
Bell. There's the fweet youth, he has provided for you. 
Timm. Now Father ſtand by-me. 
Gold. This Danghter, + is _ pretty young man I toldfyou 


F-henlion He looks more like a Corn-Cutter than a 
Lover. [ded] 
$que. Your (ervant-young Geatlewoman. [ He Salutes her. |] 
Tits] Your ſervant 'forſborh, 1 make bold-to- Salute; you, 


deike; + Ic 


"tivthe fivecteſt Kiſs that-everT had 1n-almy 
life 3you' kl ver; well Mrs. \Theodora, pray _let me have 
another 3:6: 1/7 


Theodorai Hold Sir, not too faſt. 
Tim; Why ' look you” 'Pather', did I not 'tell; TW res 


'twould be? | 
Sqwe.” You were's Kiel wh forward Son; ;'/ 


Gold. Come let's leave the young people, Gay & beſt 
' togethier, © 
< x '£3 TO tf . tr; HO, kc | D.2/ ” | $que. 
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Sque. Ay 1 warrant you, they had rather be-alone. 

Gold. D'y' hear Theodora, be civil to-him'Bellamour.! 
 [Ex;Goldingham, 8queeze, and Bellamuny.)] 

Tim, So now we are alone: Mrs Thea; I call you Thea for 


ſhortneſs,-de' ſee? bo 

will you pleaſe to fit down ? 
Ile try now if I can out-do my Father. . [Aſide] 
Theodora, F* wait upon youT will Sir. » * .*\ 
What a' tidieulous 'Lover have I? 1" |, Edfde] 


Tim. Come Mrs. Thee, I profeſs my Legs are very weary, 
I have been all this morning dunning- for money, ac this ed 
of the Town; and I promiſe. you-Imind my buſineſs as well 
as Cre a young man in the City that wears a head,, bur('a 
_ take 'em? ) they do:fo:fob me:off with' ProteRions here- 
abouts. SHUT JO 37 | | 2 Q{04 
Theodora. They do ill, to diſappoint fo fine a Perſon. 
Tim. Ah forſooth, you are. pleaſed to fay fo, but come 
-(now I'think on't) pray: where's your Maid? 
Theodora. ' Why : o you-ask ? R) 20! - 
Tine. If you pleaſe to [15 yr to ſome Tavern, where you 
have Credit, I'de make bold to ſend for a Pint of Sack for 
you, ( there F out-do- my:[Father a whole 'half Pint. .) 
Theodora. Oh admirablebreeding;:' ://'' -  {[Afde) 
By no taeans'T-don't love it; I allure;you..! 
Tire, Then Ile ſend for a Bottle of white Wine; I have 
Sugar in my pocket, the Rogues at Tayern's make us pay 
pence a paper for it. 
Theodora. A thrifty conſideration, but I drink no Wine. 
Tim. Nay Mrs Thea, you ſay this now to ſave me 
, de' ſee; but alas I care no more for- money. than I 
do for the dirt under my foot, 'd' you -underſtand me? if I 
had you at the Pope's Head, I'de give you half a peck of 
Oyſters, I have as good Credit there-as {ere an Alderman's 
. Son of 'em all, no difpraiſe: but faith I will: ſend'for. White- 
Wine now, you ſhall not ſay me nay. od Olo4: 
Theodore. Oh intollerable !. 5-will haye none ſent for, 
Enter James. } | 
James. Sir, your Father bids me tell you he is ſent for to 
Chatolins, to ſome youtig Blades, whom he is to take up 
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Tim, 'Tis very well. Come Mrs Thee, pray be not angry, 


but let us to our bu 

Theodora., Have you any with me ? 

Tim. Yes that I have, and very: earneſt bufinefs too, Ile 
tell you that. | 

Theodora. What is it ? 

Tim. Look you Mrs. Thea, pauca verba, the ſhort and the 
loug on't is, I have had a very great affection for you, any 
time theſe two months, ever ſince I ſaw you at Covengardex 
Church, de' conceive me ? 

Theodora. Oh wonderful ! 

Tins. As I am an honeſt man, Ju have ſtuck as cloſeto my 
heart (all the time, )asa Burr (de* underſtand me ) nayI have 
ſcarce ſlept a quiet night, all that time, for dreaming on you, 

Theodora. 'Tis impoſlible. n 

Tim. Nay feck now 'tis true, whereupon my Father ſeeing 
me in this coudition, adviſed me to come to you for cure, de* 
hear me? 

Theodora, Oh Sir, doubt not but you may command me. 

Tim. No forſooth pardon me, I ſhall intreat you. 

Theodora. To do what? 

Tim. Feck only to love me a little, that'®all, 

Theedora. No more but that! how can I chuſc? 

Tim. Ay but will you have me for a husband, de' ſee? 
that's the buſineſs I come about : if you will, I ſhall for my 
part, be very glad to make you my Bed-Fellow, as the ſay- 
ing is. 

Theodora, Oh Sir, you deſerve one of a greater Beauty 
and Fortune than I am. 

Tim. Pſbaw what's matter for that, 'tis all one as long as 
my Father bid me ask you Mrs. Thea, de* conceive me ? 

Theodora. Sure this Holiday Fool, ha's never been bred to 
any thing but throwing at Cocks, or demoliſhing evil houſes 
on Shrove-Tueſday; gr may be, he ha's Rid on a Pageant for 
a Neptune, ora _ or perhaps waited at my Lord Mayor's 


> 


Table upon a Feaſt day. [ Aſpde. ] 
Tim. What ſay you to the propoſition, ha ? 
[ Enter Robin. | 


Robin, Did you ſee your Brother Madam ? Theo» 
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Theodera. He's gone out. | 

Tim. A deus take this Fellow for interrupting vs. | 

Gold, | | | 
| Bret CL Agar, | | 

Theodora. Heark, I am call'd, farewell. [Ex. Theodora, 

Tim. Nay an I leave you; the mp it. [Ex. Tier. ] 

[Enter at the other 'Door Mrs. Cheatly.] 

Cheat. Oh dear Robin, art thou here? 

Robin. Mrs. Cheatly, what makes you here for heavens ſake ? 

Cheat. That which makes me go every where: I love to be 
ſerviceable to the Nation, in my faculty, I bring. people to- 
gether, and make work for the Parſons, and the Wid-wifes. 
But where's Mr. Goldingharn. ot 

Robin. What buſineſs cagy'®. have with him ? of all man- 
kind. SOL 

Cheat. That which I hope to get byz you know I have no 
Rents, Induſtry, and Intrigue muſt maintain me; but thou art 
ſure not to loſe by it, my dear Robir. of! 

Robin. And you not to get by it here,I aſſure you. 

Cheat. You don't know, there are ſome things within my 
power, that may, touch very nearly. 

Robin. Why thou mayſt ſooner hope to get by thy. Trade 
in a Town three years beſieged, and almoſt famiſhed. 

Cheat. T warrant you, T have a way of tickling of 'em as 
they oo Tronts ont'of their fenſes, but I muſt work upon 
him by d | >. 

Robin. Why he would not give a ſhilling to ſave thy:ſoul, 
nor eighteen pence for his own ; T have heard him with that 
that word Give, were blotted out ofthe Exghſb Tongue: you'l 
put him into Fits, if you bur propound it'to him. 'Slife here 
he comes, I muſt be gone I am ſure. | [ Ex. Robin.) 

Enter Goldingham.] 

Cheatly. Ah dear Sir, how briskly you look to day, _ 
lack !-JfT had not been in your houſe, I proteſt I ſhould not 
have known you. | 

Gold. I look well, alas, alas! | 

Cheat. I never ſaw any creature ſo chang'd in my life, ſure 


you drink nothing but Viper Wine. 


© Gold. 
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=" Nay yourtheadle.' 2 FR 
Cheat.” Upon my life, you amaze me, you look fo delicate- 
ly, fo Gel and he. P off 

Gold, Nay but do 1? hah. 
-- Cheat. *Sir, you were never. ſo 'young in. your life, I have 
ſeen _men- of fiveand'twenty i white Periwigs, have le(s youth 
about them. | 

Gold, But( for all that )T am above fix and fifty, 

Cheat. Six and fifty | alas that's nothin t's the ſealonof 
a 'perfe&t man, you are now/ m the flower of your Age —— 
rt.was the time when the Patriarchs you know began to get 
Children. t 

Gold. That's true, but if I were twe ears younger 
tewould dome no hurt. ws, Pe IOY 
 'Cheat. You jelt Sir; you need'no- youth, Tle lay my lite 
you will tive tft you atc a hundred years old. 

Gold. No no, but do you think ſo really ? 

'Cheat, Moſt certdinly Sir, you have all the markes of long 
kfe; let me ſee, hold a litthe : Oh what a fign of life there is 
upon your forhead! I am ſure you'l have four wives more. 


' Gold, ——T carenot how many wivesI have, I love to bury 
wives much. | [Afde. Þ 


But have you fuch skill in theſe things? 
© Cheat. Ay as much as c're an Almanack-maker, or Cunning- 
man of 'em all; let me ſee your hand, Heaven! what a Line 
of life is here. 

Gold. How, let me ſee. f He puts on his Spe@acles.)] 

Cheat, Do you not fee how farr that Line goes? 

Gold. Yes, but what does that import ? 

Cheat. A hundred did I fay? if you don't live to ſrx{core,, 
Fle be content to be hang'd, when Iam fo old my ſelf. 

Gold. 'Tis impoſhble. 

Cheat. You will live to bury all your Children, Grand- 
Children, Great-grand-children, and Poſtzrity, to the fitt and 
fixt Generation. 

Gold, The more I bury, the better; what care I for Poſteri- 
ty, 1 wonld be my ſelf the laſt man of my family. 

Cheat, Yes Sir, asyou are the firſt, 

Gold. But pray Mrs. Cheatly, how goes our affair 2 


PL a+ 


Cheat. If it did not go extreamly well, you would not have 
me in ſo good a humour. Well on my conſcience no woman 
in England ha's that faculty in Match-making, that I have : 
there are no two perſons, ſo oppoſite, that I cannot bring to- 
gether: (if I had liv'd in that time) I would have been hang'd 


xf I had not Married: the Pope to Queen, Elizabeth. 


Gold. But I weuld not have had that done, that might have 
ſpoyl'd the reformation - but tell me? 


Cheat. Why Sigh I acquainted the Mother with your pro- 
poſition, ardbrought Fa lia to the window (as you appoint- 
ed,) where ſhe" ſurvey'd your perſon, your age, your youth, I 


mean, your meenand all your motions. 

Gold. And how lik'd ſhe, ha ? 

- Cheat. She likes your perſon infinitely, and her Mother, 
and ſhe entertained the propoſal with a great deal of joy; 
and 7/abella ſays you. are the moſt Reverend: charming old 
young Gentleman, in all Covexgarder. 

Gold. 'Tis her goodneſs, but in troth that was a little too 
much : but have you ſpoke- with her Mother about Portion? 

Cheat. Oh ſhee'l be a vaſt Fortune, ſhe will be worth above 
two thoufand Pound a year to you ( beſides her Beauty ) 
which if you would, you might make as much more of "if the 
would conſent. 

Gold. And (ifT can make fo much more of her) I amſure 
Fle make her conſent, or Ile ſtrangle her. [ Aſfde. ] 
But how will ſhe be worth ſo much beſides? | 

Cheat. Why firſt; ſhe ha's the moſt thrifty Stomach of any 
woman in Exrope 3 ſhe loves nothing but Sallads, Milk, Cheeſe, 
Butter, and Apples, nor does ſhe ever defire ſweet meats 


above Almonds, and Rayſins, you need not keep a table fur- 


niſhed- with varieties, or delicacies for her : Wine ſt: drinks 
none, this will be worth a thouſand Pound a year; then ſhe 
hates all finery, Lace ſhe deteſts out of hatred to the French. 

Gold. She does well, it was a Roguiſh invention, and he 
that firſt invented it, is damn'd, 

Cheat. She hates rich Cabinets, Pi&tures, rich furniſhed 
Cloſlets, and coſtly furniture extreamly, this { with her own 
thrift in Habits) will-amount to aboye fix thouſand Pounds; 

| ; | then 
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then ſhe has a borrible averſion for Gaming, then Playes ſhe 
deteſts. 

Gold. This is admirable, I am cach minute. more in love 
with her. 7 

Cheat. Then ſhe never gives a farthing to the poor, though 
ſhe ſees 'em ſtarving. | | 

Gold. How admirably ſhall we agree, for. I hate the poor 
as much as ſhe can do. 

Cheat, Then ſhe abominates Singing-Maſters, French-Mgſters, 
Dancing-Maſters, Harpſical-Maſters, above meaſure; now to 
ſum up all thefe- things they will amount to 24501. a year, for 
her life, there's four hundred and fifty Pound above your ſum. 

Gold. Mrs. Cheatly, theſe. things are very good, but they 
are not real goods, I would have ſomething that I might 
give an Acquittance for, and ſay, 7 ſay Received per me Hums 
phrey Goldingham. 

Cheat. Are not-all theſe excellent qualitiesreal Goods? and 
I affuare you, you may receive them when you pleaſe. 

Gold. Theſe are not Goods and Chattels Mrs. Cheatly; I 
muſt touch fomthing. 

Cheat. Touch! why, you ſhall touch her, and touch her all 
over, and as much as you pleaſe, there's a delicate creature 
to touch, there's a touch for. you. 

Gold. Ay, but I muſt touch money; there's a delicate thing 
to touch, there's a touch for you ! 

Cheat. Money you ſhall have too, they have a good Eſtate 
in the North, which I have heard. them ſpeak of — 

. Gold. That muſt be ſeen : But there's one difficulty more ; 
ſhe is young, and 1 fear will not be brought to love an old 
man. | 

Cheat. Cods mel had like to have forgot that quality of 
hers, ſhe has the moſt unconquerable averſion, in the world, 
for all young nien ſhe was to have been Married t'other day, 
and-broke off the match, becauſe ſhe found: the man. was not 
above fifty. 

Gold. It cannot be, ſure. 

Cheat. Upon my word 'tis true, ſhe ſays the young men of 
this age, are nothing but brisk, ary , concerted, gay, . proud, 


1gnorant, 
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ignorant, fooliſh, ſinging, dancing, Baboores in huge Periwigs, 
not fit for wives. 

Gold. It is impoſlible. | 

Cheat. If you did but ſee her Seals, and the few Pictures 
ſhe ha's, not of Adonis, Paris, Apollo, Narciſſus, or any young 
Figures, but of Sazurne, King Priam, Anchiſes, Neſtor, Methuſa- 
lem, and ſome of the old Patriarchs, John of the times, and 
old Parre. 

Gold. This is incomparable indeed, if I were a young wo- 
man I ſhould never endure young Fellows ; for my part I 
wonder what they can ſee in them, to love 'em (o. 

Cheat. Ay I wonder what pleaſure they can take in 'em, 
Oh your fine old man for my money, he'sthe ciyileſt, quieteſt 
Bed-fellow; worth a thouſand of theſe young Fops, that are 
ever upon the ſpur, like a Citizen on a Journey. | 

Gold. 'Tis your goodneſs : But canſt thou not bring this 
1/abella to Supper, to night, to my houſe? I am to give Mr. 
Squeeze, and. his Son a Supper z who ſhall marry my Daughter 
immediately, and ( if you can bring this Lady) I would kill 
two Birds with one ſtone, as that excellent thrifty Proverb 
ſays. 

thee, Ne're doubt it Sir, I'le bring her after Dinner to ſee 
your Daughter, and they may take the ayr'in your Coach to- 
gether, and ſo come back to Supper. 

Gold. Prethee go about it inſtantly. 

Cheat, But Sir 

Gold. Nay prethee Mrs. Cheatly go about x, make no de- 
lays, prethee go now—— 

Cheat. One word: more. 

Gold. No more for heaven ſake, go now. 

Cheat. T muſt fpeak to you. 

Gold. By no means, go juft now about it, now, go quick- 
I He thruſts her on towards the door.) 

Cheat. Well, there is nothing to be done with this old 
| Fellow now. [ Ex. Cheatly. ] 

Gold. This Cheatly is a rare woman, but I was plaguily 
affraid ſhe would have asked to borrow money of me, after 
ſbe had done her ſtory, 'Sdeath what do I hear ! the Garden 
door 


] 
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door opens, ſhe's gone in there; I muſt watch her, and my 
dear dear money. | [ Exit. ] 
Enter BeMamonr and Theodora, as Gold. is going out.] 

- Theodora. What, makes my Father in ſuch haſt? I beheve 
he is gone into the Garden; where he goes a hundred times 
a day : But pray Bellamonr, is your man returned, you ſent 
into the North to enquire of your Father ? 

Bell. Madam I expect him to night. But my deareſt Theo- 
dora, ſince I have your heart, there's nothing elſe I have 
within my eye, or thought! let us not think of bufine(s, but 
imploy this happy minute in talking of love. 

Theodora. Here's my Father, to your advice again. 

[Enter Goldingham.] 

Gold. So all's ſafe in the Garden. 

Bell. Madam you muſt obey, and marry him to night, your 
Father will not delay the making of you happy. 

Theodora. To night, is too ſudden Bellamonr. 

Bell. 'Tis never too ſoon to obey your Father Madam. 

Gold. Admirably well ſaid, dear Bellamonr, never was-man 
ſo happy in a ſervant! Come into the next Room Daughter ; 
I warrant you, my man and I will ſoon convince you. 

Theodora. Let me beg you will defer it Sir. 

Gold. I will have it deſpatch'd to night, come along. 

Exeunt omnes. | 
[ Rant, Hazard, Lettice, and Joyce at Chatolins } 

Rant. That Theodore (ſhould be ſuch a Villain, to diſappoint us. 

Hazard. T wonder he ſhould have no more care of his own 
ſoul, than to break his word with honeſt Fellows. 

Lettice. I believe he knows of my being here; and has not 
the face to ſee me (after ſome inconſtancy, I have taken him 
in lately.) 

Joyce. That ſhe ſhould pretend to an intereft in him, Mr. 
Rant | but if every body that has injoyd her ſhould be con- 
ſtant to her, (as ſhe calls it ) ſhe would have an Army of 


Lovers. 
Rant. God-a-mercy Mrs, Joyce, I'le drink thy health for that; 


here boy give me a Glaſs. [ Boy gives a little Glaſs. | 
A pox on this thimble, give me ſuch a Glaſs as your Nezcon- 
E 2 forming 
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forniing Parſon drinks in, after labouring at a Conventicle; as 


big as King Johns Cup at Lyn, or John Calvins at Geneva: 
That is fit for nothing but to wear in a mans Bandſtring (* as 
your Citizens do Rings. ) 

Boy. Here's one will fit you Sir. 

Rant. Fill it, and ſtrike 1t. - 

Lettice Here's thy health in abrimmer, Hazard have at thee. 

Hazard, T'le do thee reaſon, dear Rogue, an twerea Pulpit 
full of Burgmndy; [ love ſuch honeſt Fellows, that let drinking 
and wenching go hand in hand. be 

Rant. Faith they are ſuch ſweet foctable finnes, 'tis pitty 
they ſhould ever be parted. T 

Hazard, Come boy, my Glaſs. 

Lettice. But where's the Fiddlers you promiſed us ? 

Kant, Here's Captain Theodore. 

- . [Emer Theodore. ] 
They cannot be farr off. | 

Theodore. How now Gentlemen, what fo forward already ? 
Ladies your ſervant. | | 

Rant. You ſee Theodore we are not wantmg, we provide 
you good Company 3 but I am ſorry you came not to Dinner. 

Lettice, You fee Mr. Theodore. what I venture for your com- 
pany; to undergo the Scandal - of thefe Gentlemen. 

Theodore. No Scandal I hope Mrs. Lettice! for women of 
your Tribe ( like Fanaticks ) are above Ordinances. 

Joyce. Mir. Theodore , you are very, unkind of late, one can 
never ſee you: But you ſee I 'can venture to be ruin'd with 
my Alderman to ſee you 3, but not a word of this. 

Theodore. Fear it not, I am as much atffraid of the Scandal as 
you are. 

Hazard, Come Theodore, thou wanteſt two or three Beer- 
Glaſles ; Is it not better to drink, and be' free with theſe 
glorions Harlots, than to crouch to a fooliſh ſimpering Lady 
that's honeſt ? 

Rant. Thou art like a ; <J mtr that ( out of a whole 
Heard of Deer) ſingles out one, whoſe. ſent he only followes, 


and tires himſelf to catch that , wheg he might have twenty 


in the mean time... | "4f 
Theodore. 
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. Theodote, Gentlemen! the Devil is much obliged to you, 
you are his great Champions; and defend Whoreing with as 
good arguments as any of his controverſial Divines about the 
Town : But all this will not make me think ill of an honeſt 
woman. 

Hazard. I tell you there is not a woman in the world, 
that's honeſt at all times, and upon all occaſions. 

Theodore, What not thy Mother, or thy Siſter ? 

Hazard, No gad, if they were, I would diſown them, they 
had none of my blood in 'em. 

Rant. Theodore let me adviſe thee not to ſpeak contemp- 
tibly of Sons of Punks, for (if thou doſt ) Gad thou wilt 
raiſe a world of enemies. 

Theodore, Tle aflure you, I have a better opinion of the 
Sex than what 11] company, and your leud lives, have giver 

Ou, 
; Hazard. Ay pox on't, thou art not compos mentis, thou 
art in love; but here's a couple of remedies for that Diſeaſe ; 
which ( it thou doſft not nip in the bud ) will prove more 
dangerous than three Claps, | 

Rant. I hope it's nothing but ſome fumes of the Spleen, 
. that make him baſe company (for the preſent:)-I hope (with 
theſe Ladies affiſtance ) and a Bottle or two of Bargxnay, to 
ſet them right yer. 

Lettice. | am Mr. Theodore's humble ſervant, he ſhall want 
no aſliſtance I can give him. | 

Joyce, Nor will I be deficient in any thing to ſerve him. 

Lettice. Alas Madam, he does not ask your ſervice, nor 
would it do him much good. | 

Joyce. Goodlack Mrs. Lettice, you are fo exalted by the 
bounty of Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, and twenty or thirty 
more , that (unknown to him ) Club with him, 

Lettice, Twenty or thirty, thou iaſolent creature z did you 
learn no better manners of your Alderman ? 

Rant, Hold Ladies, here are the Fiddlers. [Floxriſh of Fid- 
dles.)] Let them reconcile your quarrel. Come 1n youths; 

[ Enter Fiddles.) | Enter Mrs. Cheatly and Mrs. Betty.] 

Cheat. Come Gentlemen you ſhall not be merry wiitout 
me, I will participate, [ They all Salute Betty. | Har 


—m——_ — — - " 


(@] 


Hazard, Who is this thou haſt brought with thee Mrs. 
Cheatly? | LHR 
Cheat, A pretty young Girle, which I am to marry to an 
o1d Prebend ; but mum tor | 
Rant. Boy give me a mighty Glaſs of Burgundy: Theodore 
here's thy * Miltreſs's health; Hazard, to you, Fidlers play a 


health. | [ They Flouriſh, } 
Theodore. You are very. brisk, but I ſhall tame you, I war- 
rant you. | 


Hazard, Come Ladies, faith you ſhall not ſcape, wee'l warm 
ye firſt with Wine, and then with a Dance ; Mrs. Cheathy. 
Cheat. T'le pledge youSir,but with allowance [They Flowriſh.] 
Hazard. With all my heart, take your liberty. | 
Cheat. Mrs Joyce, Mr. Theodore's Miſtreſs, 

Joyce. With all my heart Madam Cheatly, [They Flowriſh.] 
There's one in this Room, perhaps is as nearly con cerned 
in it, as.any body. 

Lettice, For all that you know Mrs. Joyce, Ivow Mr. Theo- 
dore , her confidence makes me aſham'd of her. 
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or that: 


Theodore. Alas poor modeſty, fa la la. 
Cheat. If you will have any ſinging, Tle fing you a little 


Countrey Song ſhall ſtirr up theſe Girles more than your 
Fiddles and Voyces can do. 


Hazard, Prethee do Cheatly. 


Song. 


8 I walk'd in the woods one evening of late, 
4 \ A Laſs was deploring her Papleſ eſtate, 


| She figh'd, and ſhe ſob'd, Ah wretched ſhe ſaid; 


* Will no youth come ſuccour a lamduiſhing Maid ? 


Shall I ftill gh and cry, and look pale and wan, 
And languiſh for ever for want of a man? 


At firſt when T ſaw a young man in the place, 

My colour A and then fluſh in my face, 
Hy breath would grow ſhort, and IT ſhiver'd all o're; 
T thought 'twas an Ague, but Alas it was more, 
For e're ſince T've ſigh'd, and do what T can, 

T find I muſt languiſh for want of « man, 
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When in bed all the night Iweep on my Pillow, 

To ſee others happy, while I wear the Willow 3 
Trevenge my ſelfe on the innocent ſheet , 

Where in rage I have oftentimes made my Teethi meet : 
Put all this won't ſerve, let me do what IT can, 

T find I muſt languiſh for want of a man. 


Now all my freſh colour deſerted my face, 

And let a pale greenneſs ſucceed in the place, 

T pine and grow faint, and refuſe all my meat , 
And nothing but Chalk, Lime, or Oatmeal, cax eat : 
But jn my deſpair I'le die if 1 can, 

And languiſh no longer for want of a man. 


Joyee Really Madam Cheatly 'tis a pretty ym 4 
Cheat. *Tis a little too wanton, that's the fault on't. 

Rant. Nay, it cannot be too much of that 3 how doſt like 
it Theodore ? 

Theodore, Pox on't, there's no Wit int. 

Rant. Don't all your greateſt Wits make Songs without 
any Wit at all in 'em, that take extreamly ? |. + he 

Hazard, Come Theodoretake out thy woman 3 wee'l bounce 
their bodies in a Dance. 

[ Enter Robin. | 

Cheat, Is Robin here ? he Dances well, ( with his Maſter's 
leave) he ſhall be my partner. | 

Theodore. With all my heart, but what news Robin? 

Robin, Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener Sir will come to you, 
and bring the Gentleman that will lend the money. 

Theodore. Squeeze does not know me. 

Robin, No Sir, I told him it was a young Gentleman in 
whom he muſt be ſatisfied, when he knew his name. 

Rant. Come Theodore, I bar all buſineſs now. 

Theodore, Come Gentlemen T'le be as Idle for a while as the 
beſt of you, ſtrike up. They Danee, ] 


[ After the Dance, Enter 7 mak a 
Tim, Gentlemen by your leave, is my Farher here-4mong 
ye? 


Rant. 
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Rant. Pox of this Raſcal, knock him- on the head. 

Hazard. Hold Rant, who is your Father? 

Tim. Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, de underſtand me? Lord! 
that Gentleman needed not have been fo angry: my Father 
is a Livery-man, de* ſee, I am no ſuch contemptible perſon, I 
promiſe you. 

Hazard. Be civil to him, he has the Countenance of an 
excellent Buble. | 

Rant. 1 warrant thee, T'le make much of him; Sir I hope 
you'l forgive my ignorance of your perſon 3 had I known 
you, I ſhould not have been fo unmannerly. | 

Tim, Nay, 'las Ile be friends with you, for my partwith 
all my heart ; but my Father was ſent for to this houle, to 
ſome Gallants that wanted money : and by the noiſe and 
Ranting you kept here, de' underſtand me, I thought you 
had been the men. 

Hazard, We expect him here every minute. 

Theodore. Now will you brace of Knaves Cheat this fool. 

Hazard, If he ſcapes us one way or other, I'le forfwear 
Caterdens-ace, and ſmooth Box , as long as I live. 

Lettice. Heaven! if Mr. Squeeze finds me here I ſhall be 
ruin'd for ever. 

Cheat. PF lets withdraw into another Room more private. 

Theodore. Go all into another Room, and ['le come to you 
ſuddenly ; I will but ſpeak one word with my man. 

Rant. Come on Ladies : Come Sir we muſt engage you 
till your Father comes. 

Tim. Sir your ſervant, I don't care if I ſpend my Pint with 
you3-and it be a Quart, I have money enough, de* ſee? 

Hazard, And thall have little enough, de* {ce , before we 
leave you. [Afrde. ] 

[Ex. all but Theodore and Robim.] 

Theodore. Come Robin, is there any hopes of procuring the 
three hundred Pound? | 

Robin. Yes Sir, you may have the money upon ſome few 
conditions ; and I ( ſeeing you could not have it upon other 
termes ) told him you mult have the money upon any con- 
dition. 

Theo, 
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Theodore. So I. muſt, but what are they 2. 

Robirn. Te read 'em t9..you Sir, TI have 'em here in writing; 
firſt, you muſt engage ſome reverſion of Land for ſecurity. 

Theodore, That's reaſonable, 

Robin. Ttexs Mr. Squeeze will have 30 I. for Broakerage, for 
he but procures it. | | 

T roof nn Oh damn'd Jew ! - 

. Robin. Haye patience Sir, you. ſhall hear more : Tex the 
Gentleman, that Lends,it,, will not in conſcience.take above 
6 in the hundred; but he will have a Preſent of 301. for a 
pair of Candleſticks. c | Ir 

Holi. bw Al £9 cen the greateſt part. of it 
4n Goods... ......, 2 


z 


"Thaodore.” A'curſe on him, what 24oor or wild Arab is this? 


Robin, Hold Sir,Jmprimis a fine new Razor-Caſe,with Razors, 
and-every thing fables the Cle jn-layd ith Siler, and all 
the ] ents Wi " -- 


e-Ir nts _ with: ; Silver» Heads, very fit for. your; man 
to Jearn to thave by, —: 1... EEE 

Theodore. Death and Hell ! 'what's this ? 

Robin. Item A Bolonia Lute; a Roman-Arch Lute, 2 Gittars, 
a Cremona Violin, 1 Lyra; Viol, .1 Viol de Gambo and a 
Trump-Marin, Jy) Ar for you ,if you be a lovergof Muſick; 
Item a very neat Cheſs-Board, and a pair of Tables, very good 
to paſs away the time with. | 

Theodore. What abominable Villains are theſe? 

Robin. Ttem 15 large Pewter Diſhes, 2 Dozen of Pewter 
Plates, two: Braſs Pots and a Kettle, very uſctul - for you a- 
gainſt you veep, houſe. . Items a. Furnace of Brick, with the 

rnues,. and Recipients, very fit for you, if you be curious 
in Diſtilling. 7em 1 Scru'd Piſtol, 3 Muskets, 1 Back, Breſt, 
Head-Piece and Gauntlet, and 5 Swords; thele - things are 
valud:at 160.1. y 

Theodore. What Inhuman bloody Roguesare theſe? Iſhould 
not. havg, above 801. of all this money ; Heaven what ſhall I 
do! money I muſt, and will have 3 though by all the extre- 
mities in the world. 


* Fe £ 
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[Enter $queere and Ooldingham.] - 

Gold. Bat do you think 'there is'no danger? 

Sqxe. None at dll, he'fays his Father 1s fo well known, 
that no man will queſtion vim > Beſides he is fo preſſed for 
money, that hee'l' undergo” what ever you can put upon. 
him. | 

Gold, That's very well. | fs 

Sque. Befides, Hre'l po't Lie [IN Office, and daihee 
his own life and his Fathers deaths as you, know they will 
enſure any thing. 

Gold. That's well, a j 

Theodore.. Sdeath. lr Hitt, (tity Paths TY Fra pap by 
this hang ( ro 

. Oh Sir, your fervant, this is the young Genffethan 
Mir. Goldinghans that wants the money." - * 


Gold. Peavey mY rien rug a 
Sqme. 1s it his $6 wy hid ts ae withes ay 
he will Fr ripe hin; and ty So wil 2 Portis 
a large one with his Daughter. 

Theodove. You. Raſcal, did you betray the Ile cut your 
throat you Dog. | [ Softh.)] 

$ ue, | betray you, [heaven forbid it.” 

GO. Oh ol Vilfain, is, it” you thar abandon' your ſelf to 
theſe wicked extremities? ' | 

Theodore. Is it you Sir that are guilty of thefe abomjnable 
extortions ? 

Gold. Ts it you that would rm $a ſelf by your debau- 
m__ and borrow money upon conditions ?- 

eddore. Ts it you Sir that © foek to etl your ſelf by the 

Ruin'of people, m lending money upbn ſuch ſhameful con- 
ditions > 

Gold. Dare you appear before me after this ? 

Theodere. Dare you appear before the world after this?” 

Gold. Have you tio in you, you debauched Vi fin! 
to- ſpend thus impiouſly, What I have ſweat for; tomake's- 
way the reverſion of your Eſtate, upon fach difhonorable 


conditions? 


Theedore. Do-not you bluſh to diſhonour your Name, and 
Family, 
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Family, by the moſt cruel exaQon, and unheard of ſubtleties, 
that the moſt infamous of Uſurers, nay Jews themſelves could 
ne're invent. 

Gold. Are you ſuch a borrower? 

Theodore. Are you ſuch a lender ? 

Gold. Come along Mr. 8queeze, I cannot endure the fight 
of this Villain any longer. [ Ex. Goldingham and Squeeze.] 

Theodore. So, my affairs are in a very good poſture, I am 
——_— of money, and undone with my Father, if I can- 
not find out a way to bring my (elfe off. 

Robin. Make him believe, that it was for another you in- 
quired for 'the money ; and knowing that Squeeze dealt with 
your Father ( which I am ſure you ne're ſuſpected till now ) 
that you intended it for your Father's advantage. 

Theodore. Wee'l think on't, and for Squeeze, I hope my 
friends in the next Room will Revenge me to the full upon 
his Son; Ile into 'em, and ſet them on. * 


Robin. Do Sir, and at misfortunes ne're repine, 


While there are handſom Women and good Wine. 


_—— 


ACT. III. SCE. 1IL. 


Enter 


Theodore and Bellamonr. 
« 


Thee.C I R, IT have at length broke looſe by force from my 
J Company, to _ on you; my Siſter has told the 


honour you have done her, and me. |; 
Bell. Sir I humbly beg your pardon for not firſt making 
my addreſs to you My long abſence had made me a ſtranger 


to all the Town, and by that means to your Charatter 3 =_ 
F 2 
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I known youto be a man of that honour I find you, I ſhould 
not have gone ſo indireQ a way. ; 

Theodore. Sir I am happy that (any way ) this favour can 
be conferred by a perſon of your worth upon my Siſter; and. 
ſo much honour on my ſelte ; and therefore 'tis my intereſt, 
as well as inclination, to deſire of you that all Names may 
be layd by between us too, but that of Brother. 

Bell. It is a Name that fince you are pleaſed to honour me 
with it, ſhall not be forgotten, or ungratefufy own'd while 
I live. 

Theodore. Dear Brother, let me embrace you. 

Bell. Let this eternally biad us, my dearcſt Brother, 

Theodore. 1 am extreamly glad you have prevailed fo, upon 
my Fathers opinion, fince it may be of great uſe, as well to 
your own affairs, as to mine. 

Zell. Do not diſtinguiſh our intereſts, for yours is now be- 
come mine. boy GT 

Theodore. I amextreamly oblig'd to you for your kindnels, 
and I have now occaſion to uſe you in a bufinefs of my own; [I 
know you will excuſe my le. 

Bell. There's nothing you can ever do to me, can need an 
excuſe ;-nor is there any thing you can ask of me, which I 
can deny. 

Theodore, T doubt not but my Father has e're this told you 
of his anger againſt me. 

Bell. He has, and I am very ſorry for it, but I hope to 
icrve you in this affair. 

Theodore. I can put you in a way to do it, as thus, T'le tell 
you immediately. 

[ Enter Cheatly. } 

Cheatly. Oh Mr. Theodore, your friends are very angry Sith 
you for leaving of 'em; but yon Coxcomb: young Squeeze is 
as drunk as a Bully, and fo. ſweet upon: Mrs. Foyce { who is 
the only woman I have left with them ) that there is no ſtay- 
ing him off her : She perſwaded him to play with Hazard 
at Backgammon, and he ha's already loſt his Edward ſhillings 
that he kept for Shovel-board, and was: pulling out broad 
pieces ( that have not ſeen the Suntheſe many years) when I 
came away. Theodore 


LIMI 
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Theodore. 1 am heartily glad on't, I am fure' the Rogues 
have no more mercy than a Bayliff with an execution in his 
pocket ; but prethee what brings you hither? does my Father 
go aſtray towards the fleſh? 

Cheatly. No no, I come to borrow money of him upon 
Security 3 good enough, as you ſhall find to your coſt. [A4frde.] 
Theodore. Yle ſend him to you, come my dear Brother. 

Bell. T wait on you. [ Ex. Bellamour and Theodore.] 

Cheatly. If I be not _— of Theodore, for uſing my 
Daughter unkindly, I have loſt my cunning; I am ſure there 
can be no Inſtrument of it ſo certain, as a Mother-in-Law. 

[ Enter Robin. 

Robin, —— Dear Mrs. Cheatly! were not you diſcourag'd 
enough laſt time, but you muſt venture again hither ? 

Cheatly, Te never 5 him over till I prevail upon him. 

Robin, It is impoſſible, you'l ſooner per{wade a profeſt Jew 
to Swines fleſh and Images, than him to parting with money. 

Cheatly. Diſtruſt not my art. 

Robin. I heartily wiſh it might prevail, though I deſpaire 
on't, for ( to ſay truth ) Mrs. Cheatly I have need at preſent 
for a great deal of love, not forgetting a little money, ſrom 

Ou. | 
, Cheatly. Thou ſhalt want neither, as long as I can help 
thee 3 here's ſomthing, come to my houſe at night, and thou 
ſhalt have more. 

Robin. Thank you dear Miſtri(s, it comes ſcaſonably 
Though loving ſuch a one as ſhe deſerves very well; yet this 
is the treeſt Titt that ever had inclination to mankind. [ 4{de] 

[ Enter Goldingham. ] 

a_ S'death you Rogue, are you about my houſe? begon 
Raſcal. 

Robin, Call me Raſcal before my Miſtriſs? I could find in 
my honour to beat him for an old S7#k-cater. 

1 Cheatly. Why do you uſe Robin fo unkindly ? he's a pretty 
ingenious young man. | 

Gold. Hang him Raſcal! But prethee how goes our buſineſs 
an ? 

Cheatly. As you can wiſh ; ſhe ſays ſhe fawy ou even _ 

wa 
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walk under her Window, and made me the pleaſanteſt de- 
ſcription, and is ſo taken with you! She ſays you are of a fit 
Age and Beard for her, and infinitely admires the Gravity 
and Decency of your Habit - 

Gold. Does ſhe like me, ſay you ? 

Cheatly, To admiration : Pray Sir turn you; juſt that deli- 
cate ſhape, that convenient height that ſhe deſcrib'd ! Pray 
let meſee you walk - juſt that free and janty meen, that very 
eaſie and unconſtrained motion which ſhe deſcrib'd. 

GolA. It is ſtrange ſhe ſhould take ſo much notice of me 
in ſo ſhort a time, hah. 

Cheatly. She ſays you look as if you had no kind of in- 


firmity, 
Gold. T have none very great, (thank heaven.) I have only 
a defluction that troubles me ſometimes. [He Conghs. ] 


Cheatly. Oh you are ne're the worſe for that Kheume you 
have an admirable grace, a good air and meen in Cough- 
ing ; it becomes no man in Exrope ſo well as you. 

Gold. No no, you jeſt, you are a wag 3 but will 1ſabella 
come to ſee my Daughter ? 

Cheatlz. Yes Sir, I am to go and wait on her hither im- 
mediately. 

Gold. Dear Mrs. Cheatly you oblige me infinitly. 

Cheatly. I oblige her of all things in the world. [ He Smiles.” 
But Sir, I have an humble Petition to you, | He Frownes, ] 

Gold. What the Devil ſays ſhe ? 

Cheatly. T am juſt now at the point of being caſt ina Suit, 
for want of a fittle money to Fee my Lawyers with; you may 
if you pleaſe eaſily fapply me, you cannot | He Smiles, ] 
imagine what joy ſhe had when T told her I would wait 
on her to your houſe; you cannot believe what pleaſure ſhee'l 
have to ſee you. 

Gold. Me, alas! alas! 

Cheatly. Upon my word Sir, this'Swit 1s of that conſequence 
to me, that I ſhall be ruin'd, if I loſe itz; [He Frownes.] 
and a little affiſtance from you will reſtore my buſineſs again; 
Oh! if you could but have ſeen what [| He Smiles again,” 
tranſport ſhe was 'm;, when I was ſpeaking of you, what Oy 
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ſhin'd throngh/her eyes, when I repeated your'excellent qua-- 
lities to her? 1n fine, I have made her very impatient till this 
Marriage be concluded, | 

Gold, You have done me the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, 
and I owe all the kindneſs in the world to you. 

Ckeatly. Sir fince it is fo, I beg of you that you will afford 
me the (mall ſupply which I demand. [He Frownes again.] 

Gold, Well adieu, Ile go ſee all things prepar'd for her rc- 
ception in time. 

Ckeatly. I aflure you, you could never ſupply mein fo great 
an exigence, 

Gold. Well, Ile ſee my Coach and Horſes put in order, for 
ye to take the air. 

Cheatlz. Tſhonld not importune you, if Thad not the great- 
elt neceſſity in the world. 

Gold, Let me know what ſhe and you love beſt, that I may 
beſpeak it to'Supper. . 

-  Cheatly, T'beg of you, do not refuſe me; you cannot ima- 
gine the pleaſure a little ſum of money would do me. 

Gold. Well, T muſt go ſee that Supper be ready in good. 
time, for fear ye ſhould be ſick, if ye eat too late. 

Cheatly. Pray conlider my condition : 

Gold. | warrant ye you ſhall have Supper ready early 
enough, I'le beſpeak it inſtantly - Farewe]. 

[ He ruſhes ſrom her, and Exit. | 

Cheatly. This is the moſt obdurate, inhuman old Fellow; 
that are yet ventur'd a ſoul to the Devil for money. 

[ Enter Robin. ] 

Robin. What, you have ſucceeded juſt as I expected. 

Cheatly. A curſe on him, he was prepar'd and fortified a- 
gainſt all my Attaques 

Robin. I tell you, you will ſooner perſwade 9xakers to con- 
form, and wear, the Swrplicez or Bauds to become Nuns 3 than 
him -to/part with any. money. 

Cheatly, T'le' bait him once with the ſight of this Lady here: 
and if that does not moilifie him, I can ſoon bring her over 
to another that ſhall bid high enough for her. 

Robix. This Trafficking Dr Maiden-Heads is an &xc*!!ont 


\ i 


Profeſſion; but they are very dear, for their Rarity. 

Cheatly. But I think I muſt wholly leave of Trading about 
Marriages, the Market runs higher at preſent t'other way. 

Robin. Faith then, its the wiſeſt courſe. 

Cheatly. Tle confider on't, but come you ſhall uſher me to 
the Lady I ſpeak of, 

Robin. Allons. [ Exeunt. | 

Hazard, Rant, Timothy, Joyce, Boy 
Tim. and Haz. at Tables. 

Tim, On my conſcience and foul you Cog, de' ſee? look 
on the A/otto o'th' Tables, Play fair and ſwear not, de' hear. 
me? | [ Drunk. ] 

Haz. On my honour Sir. | " 

Tim. A Devil take your honour for me, de' fee? that's all 
your word at this end of the Town 3 de* conceive me 2? but 
forall that, one can't truſt a man. of ye : Here it goes Sjzerace, 
Hazard hold out. 199 82 07 2? #621 

Tim, Did ever man ſee the like! en my conſcience 'and 
ſoul you deal with the Devil, de' mark me? Mrs. 'Foyce, let 
me have but one kiſs, de* conceive me, and I ſhall win the 

Wame fack. 
* FJozce. Nay he Mr. Timothy. 

Tim, Nay ne're offer to reſiſt, de' ſee? for would I might 
ne're ſtir if I han't it, if I ſet upon'tz Come Come. 

They ſtruggle, he kiſſes her.] 

Joyce., You are but a rude perſon, let 'me tell you that, 

Tim, | told you I'de have it, I faith; now Sir I am for 
you. 

Rant. Prethee Joyce be nbt ſo coy to this young Fool, 
he may be of great advantage to us all, and eſpecially to _ 
thee. . 

Jogce. T hope he might uſe more Courtſhip to a perſon of 
my quality, there is ſome difference ſure. |. ; 

Rant. Prethee let there be none, Iam ſure you will-not 
repent it. Mr. Timothy, here's the Ladies'health ina brimmer. 

Tim, Ile pledge you an't were a Peck (ſix and three ) for 
would I might ne're go home alive if ſhe be-not one of the 
Pretticlt Gentlewomen I ever faw in my life ( $izk;Duce ) 

Come drink it off, Rant 
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Rant. 'T is. off, and there's a brimmer for you. 

Tim, Where are the Fiddles? I'le vow and ſear I will 
not drink without Fiddles. | 

Rant. They are drinking in the next Room, Boy, call 'em 
in, 
. Haz, Twelve, there's, a Back-Gammon, the Gold is my 
own. [ Ex. Boy. ] 

Tim. A duce tak't, I have loſt all, as I am an honeft man, 
on my conſcience you have made a League; I make no more 
of Mr. Selware's Journey-man next Door to us, I give him 
one in five. | 

; Rant, It you want any. money, Ny ſhall have what you 
will of mee; but drink the health firſt. 

Tim, Come on, Muficianers, ſtrike up, Hey : Here forſgoth, 
here's your health; and would I might ne're go out of this 

ce, if .I would. not drink it ſooner than my Siſters, or my 

thers, if ſhe were alive: Ha ha, [ He drinks, they Flouriſh.] 
this is the Pretticſt way of drinking I vow ; it incourages us, as 
Drums and Trumpets do, when we let off our Guns at a 
Muſter. Come Hey, what care I for loſſes, my Father ha's 
money enough, de' fee 2 Mrs. Joyce, with your Cozens leave, 
I make bold to love you with all my hearr. 

Joyce. I am oblig'd to you really, but I know not how to 
return Mt, . 

Tim, O your love! I warrant you, you know well enough 
if you would ; well to morrow we ſhow at Hide-Park, and 
(if I know your Lodging ) Ile give you a Gun as I come 
back , and ſteal a Bottle of Sack, and the Tip of a Neats- 
Tongue, and bring you, I tell you that. 

Rant. Nay prethee Hazard give an honeſt account, don't 
fink for ſhame. 

Haz. Upon my honour; he loſt no more, what doſt take 
me for a Cheat? | 

Tim, Come Gentlemen you don't drink, give me a Glaſs, 
here's my Miſtrif's health; I make bold to call you fo, de” 
lee ? | 

Joyce, O your ſervant. | 

Tim, Come Gentlemen, = pure Company now? ſtrike 

up 
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up Muſicianers,Hey; Gad you think we Citizens are [He drinks.] 
Good for nothing, de*' conceive-me> but there's a knot of 
us, of about ſixteen or eighteen, if we get ingorher, can be 
as merry, as the beſt of you; we can ifaith, and fing, 2 Boat, 
a Boat , or herer's a health to his Majeſty, with a fa la lalz 
kero 3 and Roar 'gallantly Mrs. Joyce. 

Fozce. Methinks you are as Pretty a Spark as any about 
the Town. 

Tim. I think fo fack, I'le ſcorn any of 'enr ſhould out-do 
me if Iſet upon it. Hey! [He Leaps and falls down.) 

Joyce, What, . have you hurt your ſelf? 

Tim. 'Pſhaw, not at all, fa /z /z lero, come [ He Sings.) 
Mrs. Joyce, wee'l have a Song faik now; Violm' men, (1 
dare. not call 'em Fiddlers, for fear they ſhould be ) 
fing us a Catch ; Oh I have ſeen one of theſe At enthe., 24 
twrey man, and Singin tn the Cheſt rarely; and you may talk 
of your Playes, but give me ſach Pretty harmleſs Drotls for 
my money. 

Rant, Well, you are a merry man. 

Tim. Te be as merry as the beſt, hang loſſes, Hey, Hey, 
ſtrike up, fa ls la 1a la lero. 

Haz. Let me embrace you, dear Mr. Timothy: well he's 
admirable company. Mrs. Joyce. 

Tim. Oh! amlT ſo? Sing a -_ you Rogues, or Fe break 

our heads; grve me a Glaſs; A ary, here's to 
. Rant. A L. any him, heel be too hun! Fon 


A Catch in four parts. 


Come-lay by your cares, and hang up your ſorrow, 
Drink, on, be's a Sot, that er'e thinks on to morrow; 
Good ſtore of good Claret ſupplies every thing, 

| And the man that is drunk, is as great as a King. 
Let: none at misforinnes, or loſſes repine, 
But toke a full Doſe of the-juice of the Vine 3 
Diſeaſes and troubles are ne're to be found, 

But in the damn'd place, where The Glaſs goes not round- 
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Tim. An admirable Mrs. Joyce, 
GOT: F have heard theſe Gen frm y before my Lord 


Rant, Is not- that news Hazard ? 

Tims, Come Mrs. Joyce lets ſing and be merry a bitt'; D;ſ- 
eaſes and Troubles, &c. Hey. Foe falls down dead drunk, ] 
Mrs. Fozce come to Bed: Come I fay quickly, I am in haſt, 
come away. 

Haz. So now you have done well, this Rogue has 20. 1. 
about him; and you have made him fo drunk, he cannot 
loſe it to us. 

Rant. Lets carry him into another Room :to ſleep, and 
pick his Pocket; gad it's all one. 

Haz. No pox, our way is a little more honourable. 

Joyce. I have had excellent company of you to day Gentle- 
men. | 

Rant. T know thou haft goodneſs enough to pardon it; but 
if my defign facceeds, you ſhall have cauſe to thank me'; I 
will watch this Fellow, as Bacox did his Brazen Head; and 
(if I do not marry him to thee) Ile be bound never to Cheat 
the Son of a Cinzen again, n 

Joyce. Flatter not your (Hf, 'tis impoſſible. 

Haz, Ne're doubt him, you know not his Art 3 but whileſt 
he watches him, Ile wait on you to my Lodging; whither 
he ſhall bring Timothy as ſoon as he wakes. 

Joyce. Come on, your ſervant Mr. Rant. 

[Ex, Joyce and Hazard. | 
Rant. Your ſervant ſweet Mrs. Joyce. 
Mr. Timothy wake a little. 

Tim. Fle not wake for my Lord Mayor, the Aldermen, and 
all the Common Council, de* fee? 

Rant, Here waiter, help to carry him into the next Room, 
F Exennt.] G 2 Gold, 
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[Goldingham, Theodore,and Theodore.) | . 

Gold. But it is really, as Bel/amoxr tells me , that you woul 
procure the money for another ? 

Theodore. Upon my word Sir, the young Gentleman will 
give you a meeting to morrow morning. 

Gold. 'Tis ſomewhat better, but why did you keep ſuch 
ſcurvy Prodigal company ? | 

Theodore. I did it only to draw him in, and; get money of 
him. TT 
Gold. That's very well. Now Son I have ſamething elſeto 
ſay to youz the Lady which I intend for your Mother-1n-Law, 
will be here inſtantly ; and I charge you betray not the leaſt 
diſlike of any thing- in your Countenance, . but uſe her -with 
all the reſpe&t imaginable. | 

Theodore. I can't promiſe you to be glad of the coming of 
a Mother-in-Lay ; but I am fare I will not miſlike her you 
have Choſen, | 

Gold, Nor you Daughter ? | Te 

Theodora. T have never given you occaſion to ſuſpedt ſo ill 
a thing of mee. | 

Theodore. *Sdeath ! what Inſtrument of the Devil has he 
made” ule of, to ſeduce Tſabella hither? | 

Gold. Leave me-now, and ſend in all my ſervants. 

x5 ++, "Ex. Theodore and, Theodora.) 
[Enter Oldwoman, Roger, James, Will. 
Here, where are you all, mind all your Charges. Oldwoman 
firſt, to you it belongs to make every thing clean; but-do 
you here, do not Rub my Moveables too hard, to wear them 
out ; if you. do, I ſhall ſtop, your Wages. 

James, Hey, what's to do now? 

Gold. You Roger take all the Bottles and. Glaſſes, and 
rince them ws, take Charge of 'em, if there be one loſt 
or broke, Ile bate it out of your Wages, Sirrah. 

James. That I am: ſure of. 

Gold, Then do you William fill the drink 3 but, never. but 
when they are dry, and let 'em call for't twice, .or thrice, 
pretend to be a little thick of Hearing here are a company 
of Roguiſh Lackey's about the Town, that are always offer- 


ng 


ing the Glaſ,cand. provoku le to drink, and kill them- 
-t Svy I will have no'ſach a Os me. | 

Willians.- I warrant you Sir, Ile look to the Drink. 

Gold. Then' look you have your beſt Cloathe's on when 
the people come. 

' Roger, I have my beſt, and all | have on, but they are ſo 
horribly greaſie before; that they are fit. for nothing but to 
give to a Soapboyler, or Kitchin-ſtuf-woman, | 

"William, And mine are ſo full of holes behind. as it I had 
. a Volley of Musket-Bullets in my Poſteriors. 

Gold. You fooliſh Knaves, cannot you .Sirrah take your 
Hat, and hold it before you to hide the Greaſe ? And do you 
Sirrah turn your Face always 'to the, people , to" hide thoſe 
holes behind ; and when you are ſent for any thing, 'go back- 
ward , thus you Raſcal.' Now to you James. 

[ Ex. Oldwoman Roger and William. |] 

James, Would you ſpeak to me as your Cook, or Coach- 
man? for you know [I ſerve in both Offices, | 

Gold. As my Cook. - ©. ! 

James. Good Sir hold a little. 

[He puts off his Coach-mans Cloak, and appears like a Cook, } 

Gold. What a Devil is this Ceremony for? you Raſcal. 

, ap Good Sir have'd little patience: Now ſpeak, I any 
ready, 


[ Enter Bellamonr.)} » 
Gold. Oh Bellamour come and afhiſt mez James, I am to 
give a Supper to. night. 
James. The moſt miraculous thing I ever heard of ! 
Gold. Can you make' us good: Cheer ? 
James. Yes, if you will let me have a great deal of money. 
Gold. Money! you Raſcal you, have ye nothing to ſay but 
money 3 nothing in your mouth but money, money, money ? 
Bell. I never heard ſo impertinent an anſwer, every fool 
can do that; but you muſt make a good entertainment with 
a little money. | 
James. Good Mr. Steward, I would you would teach me 
that ſecret. | 
Gold. Peace Sirrah, andtell me what we muſt have. ; 
ames 
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evres, There's your Facetotxns, let him till | 
Jer Anſwer me, or-fle break baardead | $ 
Tames/ Bold -Sir;Þ will} how: many -will+there be? 
Gold; Ten'in all} but provide-:enough but for eight. 
James. Why you muſt have, firſt, two great Soupes made of 
Veal, Ducks; & ickens, Coxcombs, Sweet-Breads, Muſhromes, 
Palates, Foreed-meatziArtichoak-battoms.—— |; | 
Gold, *Sdeath'/ you Rogue, you would Fealt all the Town, 
James, Then pres 3 EY buge Diſh ( with all 
ſorts of Fowles) as Duck, Teal —— 
Gold, Hold' your Tongue you Rogue, you would .undoe 
me. © MA 1.00 143 9b 
James,\ Then Plover,” Dotril ——— 
Gold. Hold 'you Rogue: * > 
[ He ſtops Jame's mouth with his hand, ] 
James. Snipes, Rufts, Woodcocks. 
Gold, Hold you , he puts me into a cold ſweat, 
James, Partridges, Godwats; 
Gold, Will the Rogue never have done? 
James, Pheaſants, Heath-Pouts, Black-Cocks, Quails, Rails, 
Larks, &c. 
Bell. What do you intend to. cramm all the Town? my * 
Maſter does not invite le, 'to Murder 'em. with cating. 
ames, But he would not ſtarve 'em ſure. | 
Bell. People ſhould eat to live, not live to eat ; as the 


Proverb ſays. 
Gold, O dear Bellamoyr, let me Embrace thee for that word, 


he was a great man that'faid that; I will have that Sentence 
Engraven 1n Great Letters over my' Hall Chimney. 
Bell. Ne're trouble hin Sir, Fle take care of the Supper. 
a Pray do Sir, with a'little money, we ſhall ſee what 
'ewill be, | 
Gold, But now for my Coach. 
| He puts 08 his Coach-man's Cloak, | 
James. Hold good Sir, good Sir hold a little: Now Sir, 
what were you Giving of your'Coach >  . 
Gold. Let it be clean'd, and the Horſes Harneſſed, 
7am:s, Horles Sir, why'they are in that poor Condition, 
that 
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that a man muſt/ ſtretch devilliſhly-to call 'em Horſes; they 
ate but the Shadows or Ghoſts of Horſes, '- SA 

Gold, Can they be fick and do nothing ? 

James, Yes Sir, you make 'em keep ſuch ſevere Lents, 
they eat no more than Chewelions;'T lbok every day when 
they ſhould depart this life: For my: part, it grieves my heart, 
for I have a tender love and reſpe&t for my Horſes; and in- 
deed a man ſhould not be fo hard hearted,” or unnatural, not 
to pitty his Neighbour-in diſtreſs. 

' Gd. The Journey wilt not be far, 

James, I have not the Courage toput 'em inz how can they 
draw the Coach, that cannot draw their Legs after them. 

Bell. Sir, I'le engage one to drive 'em. 

James. I had rather they ſhould die under any bodies 
hands than mine; but you have a mighty neceſſary man here 
to your Superintendent. | 

Gold. Peace you unmannerly- Raſcal, 

Bell.-1'le about theſe things inſtantly. 

Gold. Do good Bellamonr. Ws 

ames, Sir, F cannot endure theſe Flatterers, and Pickthanks, 
I ſpeak my mind plainly ; and it made me mad to- hear him 
ſay things to yoar Face, of you, that none of all mankind 
beſides will ſay. 
| Gold. Why, what does the world fay of me? 

James, Pardon me Sir, you't be angry ifI tell you. 

Gold. On the contrary, it will pleaſe me infinitely- to ſee 
that plain dealing ir you, let the world” ſay- what they will. 

James, Truly I muſt deal -plamly with one I love, and 
( next tomy Horſes ) you are the perſon in the world, that 
I have the greateſt reſpe for. 

Gold, Come ſpeak. 

James. Why. Sir, in plain honeſt ſincerity of heart, I tell 
you in ſhort, no-mar- gives one good word of you ; one ſays. 
you never fail to- pick Quarrels'with your Servants at Quar- 
ter day, that you may turn 'emz away without their Wages, 
that you have been taken Robbing of your own Horſes of thei 
Provender : That: (when: you $9 water to your houle at 
Putney you take # Sculter, an e bim bate half bis Fait, 


for. 
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out helping him to Row in (hore, you would Rob, Pick, 
OY urder, betray your Countrey, and do any Villany-in 
the world for money 3 3 your Name is never uſed without 
Curſing,. and calling.you Villain, Wretch, Knave, common 
Barreter, Oppreſlor, Horſe-Leech. 
Gold. -.You are a Rogue; Son of a Whore, a Dog, a Raſcal, 
[He beats him with his Cane.] 
James, I was affraid this would be-the end on't, a pox on 
plain dealing for me; did you-not command me to tell you 2 
Gold, Tle teach you how to- wy Rogue another t 
(Ex. WP. 
© Lanes. Well, I ſee it is not ae fon any; man to' be we 
in this Age. 
we How now Mr. mes, your plain dealing is rewarded 
ver 
L_ 'Sdeath do you make ſport at my beating? Laugh 
at your own, when you have one; | 
Bell. Nay prethee be not ate. 
James, He intreats me, Tle huff a little and try y [Afde] 
if he fears me: Do you know: Sir that I cannot =; to be 
laught at? and thatT will make you laugh in another faſhion. 


efſes upon Bellamonr, ] 
Bell. Nay ſoftly James, if you pr 


James. No Sir, it does not pleaſe me. 
[ James preſſes ſtill upon Bell —_ 
. Bell. Nay good Mak, Ms 
Japres. You are a inent Fellow. 
I Joy Have. eld A 
James. Iwill havenone; ifI take a Cudgel, I will fo Chaſtife 
You, 
Bell. How Raſcal a Cudgel, did you 6y Cudgel? 
{ James Retreats ] 
j key No no noSir, alas I have no occaſion: for one, not |. 
_ Sell, Da, you think F-am to be beaten Sirrah? 
James. Alas Sir not I, I have: better thoughts of you. 
Bell. Are: you not a Son of a Whore? 
James, Yes Sir, any thing in the world, what.you pleaſe, 
he a2 Sqn of a Whore Six,, 4 Son-of a,vamn'd Whore,. 


Bell, 
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Zel]. Do you know me Raſcal? 

[ Bellawonr purſwes James, who retires rewnd about the Stage.) 
James, O Lord Sir, I honour you abundantly. 
Bell, Did youſay you would Cudgel me? 

ames, I was in jeſting, I did but Droll upoa my honaur. 
Bell; And I ſhall beat you in jeſtiog. 
James. Hold, hold, for heaven's ſake. 
Bell. Remember Sirrah, againſt another time, you are a very 
* fcurvy-Railleur. | [ Ex. Bellamodtr. ] 

James. A pox on all ſincerity, and plain dealing for me, 
I have had a couple of good ſubſtantial beatings ; bur if I be 
not reveng'd on this domineering Fellow, I will give Dogs 
leave to piſs upon me. 

[ Enter Iſabella and Cheatly. |] | 

Cheatly. Do you know whether your Maſter be within ? 

James. A pox on't, I know but too well. 

Cheatly. Pray tell him, we are here. Ex. James.) 

Iſabella. But ( that I am bound to obey my Mother) you 
ſhould never have made me run my ſelfe into the danger of 
ſeeing this old man, for (' though his Daughter, whom I come 
to wait on, I hear is an excellent perſon, yet )I ſtrangely 
apprehend the trouble of ſeeing him. 

Cheatly. Conſult your Intereſt Madam, he's very rich, and 
yery old, and will leave you a great deal of money , that may 
qualifie you to marry any young Gentleman you pleaſe, here- 
after. 

Iſabella. ButT have a natural antipathy to old men, as ſome 
have to Cats. 

Cheatly. This old man will not have the Impudence to 
trouble your Ladyſhip above a year, after you are Married to 
him. | 

Iſabella. I ſhall never wait for that time, to make my ſelf 
happy 3 one year of ſuch puniſhment would out-weigh all the 
pleaſure, I could have all my life after. 

Cheatly. I find the young Brisk Gentlemen you ſpoke of 
yeſterday is ſtill in your head. | 

Iſabella. He is I confeb, and in my heart too, and [I think 
nothing will e're get him out; he keep's ſuch a ſtir there, he 


wul never let me reſt a minute. 
H Cheatly. 
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Cheatly. Do you. know who 'tis Madam? 

Iſabella. No, but I have often ſeen him walking by my 
Lodging, and perpetually looking up at the Balcony, either 
upon me when I was there, or watching for my coming 
thither ; and by his look, and-air, I gueſs all is not well with 
him neither; I hope he's inthe ſame condition with my ſelte. 

[ Enter Goldingham, |] 

Cheatly. Here comes the old Gentleman. 

Yabella. What SpeQtacle's that ? 

Gold. God ſave you Lady, I am obliged to you for the 
honour you do my poor houſe, which ( if = can love an 
old man, ) know Lady I am above fix and fifty, and it ſhall 
be yours: What a devil Mrs. Cheatly | ſhe anſwers nothing, 
nor ſhews any kind of pleaſure at the fight of me. 

Eheatly. O Sir! ſhe's ſurpriſed extreamly ; befides, Maids 
endeavour what they can to hide their affettions ; ſhe is ſo 
full of joy, ſhe cannot ſpeak to you. 

Gold. That's ſomething indeed. 

Iſabella. What a prodigious, ridiculous old Fellow ts this ? 

Gold. What ſays my fair one? ; 

Cheatly. That you are a moſt admirable perſon, 

Gold. Fair Lady, you do me too much honour. 

Fabella. What an abominable, odious old Fellow's this ! 

Gold. T am infinitely obliged Madam, for your good opini- 
on of me : Here's my Daughter Madam. 

[ Enter Theodora. |] 

Iſabella. Madam, I have too long delay'd waiting on you, 
but I hope you will pardon it. | | | 
Theodora. Madam, you do what T ought to have done; 
"Twas on my part, to have prevented you. 

[ Enter Theodore. ] 

Gold. Here's my Son comes to kiſs your hand. 

Iabella. Oh Mrs. Cheatly! what accident's this? This is the 
young Gentleman I ſpoke of. 

Cheatly. This is wonderful. 

Gold . I ſee you are a little amazed to fee me have ſach 
Iiſty Children, butT will ſoon be rid of them both: 

Theodore.. Madam, this is an adventure which I did not 
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expe(t; nor was I ever in my life fo ſurpriſed, as when my 
Father told me his deſign. 

Tjabella. Sir, I am not leſs ſurpriſed then you, I aſſure you, I 
was not at all prepar'd for what I fee now. | 

Theodore. "Tis true, Madam, my Father cannot in the: world 
make ſo fair a Choice, and I am infinitely happy to ſee you 
here 3 but you are the perſon in the world, I would not have 
my Mother-in-Law ; that would break my heart : Madam, 
I know you have apprehenſion enough to take what I fay in 
the right ſence, and not be offended ar it. 

Gold. You coxcomb, what an impertinent, ſilly complement 
is this! you muſt be making confeſſions, muſt you? 

Iſabella, Sir, we are ſo much upon even terms, that you 
are the man in the world, whom 1 would not have my Son- 
in-Lawz and ( if I were not brought here by an abſolute 
power, ) I ſhould have given you no ſhadow of ſuſpition. 

Gold. She is in the right, your complement deſerves no 
better return; I know you would -anger her: I beg' you 
Madam to forgive my Son's rr pla he's a young Sot, 
that does not underſtand himſelf. | 

Iſabella. What he ſaid, was fo far from offending me, that 
it pleaſed, me extreamly to hear him fo frankly declare his 
opinion, and ( if he had ſpoke in any other manner) I ſhould 
have eſteemed him leſs. 

Gold. You have a great deal of goodneſs to forgive his 
faults; in time hee'l be wiſer, and change his opinion. 

Theodore. Sir, I can never be capable of changing, and 
Madam, I beg of you to believe.me. | 

- Gold, *Sdeath what extravagance. is this ? 

Theodora. Brother, you will provoke him too much. [ Sofily.} 

Theodore. 'Sgeath Sir, would you have me lye ? 

Gold; Again, I ſay change the diſcourſe, you Sot. 

Theodore. Well Sir, {ince you command me to ſpeak in a- 
nother© faſhion, give me leave Madam to ,put*my felt in my 
Eathers place; and-now, Madam, I proteſt to you I never yet 
ſaw ſo & ning a creature: This is the happieſt minute of my 
life, indeed my life began but from the time I ſaw you; the, 
Name of your husband, is an honour, which I would preter 
H 2 to 
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to the Titles of all the Princes upon Earth; and there is no- 
— which I would not dare to do, for ſo glorious a con- 


_ | 
. Gold. Sofily, hold a little. : 

Theodore. 'Tis a complement I make for you to this Lady. 

Gold, I have a Tongue to expreſs my ſelfe, I need no ad- 
vocate. 

Iſabella. Tam not fo dull of apprehenſion not to know for 
whom that complement was intended, and am glad to find 
it. [ Afde. ] 

Cheathy. Sir, if you pleaſe let us take the air, I hear your 
Coach at the door. | 

Gold. Oh is it? but I am ſorry you will make ſuch haſt, I 
have not time to prepare you a Collation before you go. 

Theodore. Sir, I forelaw that, and provided beforchand 
upon your account, a great Diſh of China Oranges, Cittrons, 
all ſorts of Sweet-meats, Limonades, Sherbets, and all ſorts of 
Wines. : 

Golding. 

Softly, but C Villain, who gave you commiſhon to do this. 
in anger, 

Theodore. Pardon me Sir, if there be not enough, I know 


this Lady has goodneſs enough to excuſe it 3 beſides I can 


ſoon have more. 
Gold. Is the Sot mad ? 
Theodore. Madam did you ever ſee a finer Stone, than that 
Diamond upon my Father's finger ? 
Iſabella, Tt ſparkles delicately. 
' Theodore, With your leave Sir. 
He takes it off his Fathers finger, and gives it Iſabella. } 
Madam be pleaſed to look on't nearer. 
Gold,-\Yhat means the Raſcal. . [ Appde. } 
Ra It is a delicate clear Stone indeed. 
She is going to give it Goldingham, Theodore puts himfelf be- 
Iween her and bis Father.) | 
Theodore, No Madam, no returning of it, it is in too fair 


| hands already, it is a Preſent, my Father makes to you 
Madam 


Gold. 
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Gold. Who I? | 

Theodore. Is it not true, that you would have this Lady 
keep the Ring ? 

Gold. What do you mean you Villain, are you mad ? [$oft!y] 

Theodore. Madam, he delires you, by me, that you would 
pleaſe to accept of it. 

Gold. The tear, ſhe will take it, diſtratts me. 

Iſabella. Pardon me Sir, I uſe not to receive Preſents. 

Theodore. Madam, I am ſure my Father will never receive 


it. 

Gold. Oh this lying Raſcal! you are miſtaken. 

Theodore. Look you Madam, your Refuſal has made him 
ſtark diſtracted. 

Gold. O this damn'd Villain! | 

Theodore, Do you not ſee how he frets, and fumes ? for 
heaven's ſake Madam receive it. 

Iſabella. Well Sir, (rather than offend you Father, )I will 
keep it. 

Gold. 'Sdeath Iam undone, but there is no remedy, Madam, 
I thank you for the favour you do me. But would they were 
all hang'd, and I had my Rang again. [ Afde.] 

[ Enter Will, ] 

will. Sir, there's one to ſpeak with you, 

Gold. f am engag'd, I cannot come. 

Will. He has brought you money. , 

Gold. Oh has he, I ask your Pardon Madam : Remember 
to go backward Will. [ Ex. Goldinghans and Will.] 

Theodora. You have infinitely provoked my Father, and 
yet I eould not but be pleaſed with it. 

Theodore. I had a violent temptation upon me, that I could 
not refiſt Madan ; will you do us the honour to take part of 
this Collation. 

Jſabella, Your humble ſervant Sir. 

Theodora, Come Madam. [ To Cheath, |] 

Cheatly. I attend your Ladyſhip. 


ACT. 


UMI 
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ACT. IV. SCE. IV. 


Enter 


Theodore, Theodora, Iſabella, Cheatly. 


Theo. Adam, you are one of the moſt hard hearted 
M Ladies that ever triumphed over man, 

Iſabella. And you the molt violent Lover, that ever attaqued 
a woman 3 but this ſtorme of love, is too great to laſt. 

Cheatly.. Never blame this violence, *tis the beſt quality a 
Lover can have, to my knowledge. [Softlyt o Iſabella. 

Theodora. Madam, my Brother has made me his confident 
in this affair, and I:can anfwer for his truth; do not think me 
partial, for I aſſure you, I will yalue your intereſt equal with 
his, or with my own. | i= 

Tſabella. You extreamly oblige me with your kindneſs; and 

your friendſhip will be able to ſweeten all misfortunes that 
can happen to me. ' | 

Cheatly. You Lovers had' need have ſomething tq [weeten, 
for ye are an unlucky fort of people. BI v9 

Theowore. Love, ax ihe inclinattons meet, is the only condi- 
tion. ta be enjoy'd. Love! there is no life without its we do 
bat ſleep; and dream we live, when we are not in loyvesand 
pray Madam will you' be pleafed to wake out of this*dream, 
: think a little of one that loves-you 16, that his'life or 
death depends upon your'bttath.” © | 

Iſ#bella, You Tet me take no breath Ste. 

Theodore. A good Souldicr, when he has made a- breach, 
xr ih it preſently; and never" gives tinie't© repair,'and for- 
tine, TESTS | WOnLeV7 9007 ; 

I/a' ella. But extemporary love;/is\moſt commonly as'Hypo- 
critical, as extemporary prayer : But if not difſembl'd, 'tis 
{oldom, conſtant. 

- Theadbre, Let me beg to know your reſolutions, muſt I live 
or dic 2? Cheatty. 
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Cheatly. Come Madam, bemercifu], aud reprieve the Gentle- 
man, that may be otherwiſe fo far given over as to hang him- 
ſelf for your Ladyſhips love. 

Theodora. Let-me beg you will pleaſe to encourage my 
Brothers affeftion,' which I am ſure is true; and honourable. 

Tabella. Madam, think your ſelf in my place, and imagine 
whether I have not given too much incoutagement for the 
firſt time 3 and whether it becomes my honour to give more. 

Theodore, POx Oo this —_— word Honour, it never did 
good yet, it is often. the occalion of Killing men, and pre- 
vents the getting of 'em, | [ Aftde. |] 
[To Jabella] Madam, there is no honour but in love , the reſt 
1s but a ſhadow of hononr ; which the Authors of Romances 
have perplext with intricacies, more than the Schoolmen have 
Drvmity. 

Tſabella. You give me no time to think of love. 

Theodore, 1 that have fo little time, ought to'make what 
uſe I can of this; if my Father perceives this, he will with all 
the malice that can be, ſeek to prevent me. 

T/abella. But Sir, I have a Mother ( whom yet I never dif- 
obey'd,) that hath engag'd her ſelf to your Father ; and though 

confeſs, I can never think of marrying him, yet I muſt think 
of no other, without her conſent. 

Theodore. This is you that made that engagement, I thank 
you, a Plague of all Matchmakers ; but I muſt make [4/dec.] 
uſe of her yet, & not undeceive Tſabellain the Character of her. 

.Cheatly. Sir, I did not know you had a paſhon here, but 
I will make you amends: if I can marry her to Theodore [ Aſide} 
he's liberal, and will reward me well; but his Father is the 
moſt hidebound Fellow he has the Villany of fifty Jews, 
and, which is more, of ten Loxdox Brokers in him. 

Theodore. Madam, let me have but ſome afſurance, not to 
to have your unkindneſs, and all other oppoſitions in the 
world are trifles. 0 

Cheatly, Come _—— hold off no longer; in- ſhort, 


you' told me you loved this Gentleman violently, and wiſh't 


he were*captivated with you ; you did not wiſh it, that you 
might uſe him il]; therefore, ſince 'tis your inclination, diflemble 
} no 
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no longer? Here's the Gentleman, take him by the hand, he 
is your'own ipſo fe&o, he's a proper Gentleman, make much 
of him 3 here he 1s for you, and there's the ſhort and the long 
on't. Now Mr. Theodore T think I have made yoy amends. 

Theodore. CanTIbelieve ſo great a happineſs, Iam ſotranfpor- 
ted Madam, you muſt expett no ſenſe from me. 

Iſabella. Sir, {ince ſhe has betray'd my weakneſs, which ſhe 
for her Sex ſake ought to have concealed, and I ought in 
modeſty not to have told you, pardon my ealineſe, and think 
me not guilty of levity, it you do, you will be very unjuſt 
tocenſure one that eſteemes you ſo well. 

Theodore. T ſhould as ſoon cenſure: heaven for granting my 
prayers; I have not words enough to tell you how welcome 
this minute 1s to me, 

Theodora. Now I hope you will do me the honour to let 
me call you Siſter, 

I/abella. | ſhall be,prond to be call'd: ſo by you, but I can- 
not be ſo till my Mother conſents. 

Theodore, Shall I have your leave Madam, to uſe all the 
means I can to procure her conſent ? 

Jaþella. T treely give you leave to do and ſay what ever 
uu can to obtain it; but I believe you- will find it hard to 

reak off her engagement with your Father. 

Cheatly,. Now comes my part, to ſet my braines on work, Fle 
thew you the maſtery of my Art, and make your Father 
' break off firſt. 

Theodore, It is impoſſible he ſhould be ſuch a wretch as 
as willingly to quit ſo great a Prize. 

Cheatly, I warrant you, truſt me, there is one of my ac- 
quaintance who I will perlwade him is worth 500. ]. more 
than this Lady ; and though Madam he loves you very much, 
yet he loves a little money much more - This friend of mine 
1s but a Taylors Daughter, but I will make her Acta Countels 
with ſome odd Title; and ſhe can behave her ſelfe as proudly 
and ſtatelily, asthe beſt of 'em, I will make him believe that 
ſhe has'a very great mind to marry him for his care and thrift, 
©c, This may make him releaſe my Lady of her engagement. 

Theodore, I think you have reaſon, 

Cheatl, 
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Cheatly. Reaſon ay, I think fo; if I han't, who ſhould have 
it? alas 1 have done things that ſhall be nameleſs, that no 
woman of intrigue but my ſelf has been capable of , though 
I fay itz and if I do not bring this about, I will never pretend 
to an intrigue again. 

Theodore. You will infinitely oblige me. 

[ Enter Iſabella's Foot-Boy.] 

Foot-Boy. Madam, my Lady your Mother deſires your com- 
pany inſtantly. 

I/abella, I wait on her. Madam, if poſſible I will wait on 
you at Supper. | 

Theodora, T'hope your affairs will permit you to do us thay * 
honour, 

Theodore. Let me have the honour to wait upon you to 
your Mother; and be pleas'd to make me fo happy as to afliſt 
= = perſwading her to break off the Engagement with my 

ather, 

Tabelfa. A man of your deſerts needs no advocate with me, 
I am ſure. Madam, your humble ſervant: your ſervant Mrs. 
Cheatly. © [Exeunt Theodore, Iſabella, and Foot-Boy.] 

Cheatly. Now Madam I have ſomething to impart to your 
Ladyſhip's privacy. 

Theodora, To me, what 1s it ? 

Cheatly. Your Ladyſhip fs very young, and mighty Pritty, 
really I have never ſeen ſo charming an eye, fo delicate an 
air inany Face, fo excellent, ſuch pleaſant motion, and ſo be- 
witching a way 

Theodora. Pray Madam don't raily me at this rate 

Cheatly, I proteſt Madam I ſpeak my opinion. Now Madam 
there is an acquaintance of mine is extreamly taken with your 
Ladyſhip3 he 1s one of the hanſomeſt and moſt accompliſht 
Sparkes in Town: He has fifteen hundred Pound a year, and 
his love is honourable too ; now if your Ladyſhip will be 
pleaſed to walk in Grazs-Inz walks with me, I will deſign it 
{o that you ſhall ſee him, and he ſhall never know ont. 

Theodora, I ask your pardon, I have no thoughts of put- 
ting my {elf off to Salez but when I have, that Mart 1s too 


ſcandalous. 


I Cheatlz: 
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Cheatly. Tn-the Mulbery-Garden, then Madam, he ſhall neve* 
know of itz I vow the poor Gentleman is ready to die for 
your Ladyſhip. 

Theodora. You muſt excuſe me. 

Cheatly. In Covengarden Church, will you fee him? Ile or- 
der it ſo with him that keeps the Gallery, that you ſhall both 
{ct together there. 

Theodora, T aſſure you, I-carry no ſuch thoughts about me 
to Church, 

[ Enter Robin. | 

Robin. Mrs. Cheatly, your Daughter ha's urgent buſineſs with 
| you, and deſires you to come home immediately 5 I find Mr. 
Squeeze 18 there privately, 

Cheatly. I thank you dear Robin, Madam, T hope to con- 
vince you next time I fee you; in the 'interim T kiſs your 
Ladyſhips hand. | 

Theedora, Your ſervant. [ Ex, Cheatly andyRobiy. ] 
[To ker ſelf. ] This woman I fear 1s a little ſcandaloutly grven , 
} will not truſt her. | 

[ Enter Bellamonr.] 

Bell, Oh Madam, I have been ſeeking you at the Park, and 
the Mulbery-Garde;:z and thought it an Age nll I ſaw you.- 

Theodora, What's the matter? you look'as ff you had ſome 
1] news for me, . ; 

Bell. T am forryT muſt tell you, that which we muſt ſpeedi- 
ly provide againſt. Your Father has prepared an entertain- 
ment, and will have a Hackxey Parſon ready, that will ven- 
ture all his Perferment, and go againſt the Canonical Hour, 
to marry you this night to'that Raſcal 7529thy: and'in ſpight 
of all my per{wafton, your Father is reſolv'don't. 

Theodore. How ſudden 'are theſe refolutions? I ſhall not 
need to counterfeit ſickneſs, I ſhall have enough when I ſee 
him. 

Bell. Be pleaſed ſuddenly to make uſe of that Artifice 3 and 
# that prevent" not, T hope you will give me leave to own 
my perſon, and my love. | 

Theodora. What diſeaſe muſt T make choice of now ? 

Zel/. Here's one comes to help you to one. 


| PE IP 
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Enten Timothy very drunk. 
Tim. @ Diſeaſes £ Tronbles gov to be >a 
ſongs. C But in the damn'd place where the Glaſs goes not round. 
Bell. This is lucky, above my wiſhes ; he is very drunk, 
and that will certainly defeat your Fathers intention ; this 
night, if you dare truſt your felf with him, Ile bring your 
Father to ſee him in this condition. Ex. Bellamour.] 
Theodora. Pray do, it will do very well. 
Tine, Oh dear Miſtrils, have I found you! let me Salute 
you, de* ſee? 
Theodora, Hold Sir. 
Tim: Nay prethee Mrs. Thea don't be fo coy, look what I 
have brought No here; here's a Bottle of Campaigne, I think 
they call it, and almoſt a whole Neats-Tongue, and a power of 
Sweet-Meats, for you dear Mrs. Thea, there they are. 
Theodora. This Fellow has that advantage by nature, that not 
drunkenneſs, nor any condition can make him worſe. [ Aſide.) 
Tim, Well Mrs. Thea, I have been with the fineſt Ladies, 
and the merrieſt Gentlemen; we did rant, and roar, and ſing, 
and tear, Hey, Diſeaſes and Troubles are, &c. Faith I am as 
drunk as a Drum, or as the driven Snow, or as Davids Sow, 
as the ſaying is, de' ſee? Hey, fa /a la la, prethee dear Mrs. 
Thea let me kiſs thee now, nay prethee do, nay ſhaw poiſe 
ont. 
Theodora. Be not ſo paſſionate good Sir. 
[She thruſts him almoſ# down, | 
Tim. Nay peuh, I can't abide this, you might have given 
one a fall now, would I might ne're tlir; but 'tis no matter 
for that , T'le drink fix go-downs upon reputation in Cam- 
paigne to your health, de* ſee? Ican be merry when I {ct on't: 
1 faith here's your health upon my knees, de* underſtand me? 
Oh if I had but Fiddles to play a health now! 
[ He drinks upon kis knees. | 
[ Enter Goldingham and Bellamour.} 
Fell. Do you ſee Sir how abominably drunk he 1s? . 
_ G-ld. He is a little in Beer, he is; he is diſguis'd, that's the 
truth on't. 


Tim, There Mrs. Thea T have done it, faith you ſhall pledge 
I 2 me 
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me by word of mouth; de' ſee, nay fagk I am found, you may 
drink after me, de* conceive me ? 

Bell. You ſee Sir he is too drunk to be married to night. 

Gold. Come come, he's the: fitter for't, for being drunk, if 
he be ſober, he may repent him , and ask a Portion: ſtay here, 
I will fetch a Parſon immediately. Ex, Goldingham. ] 

Bell. T his is worſe and worſe, Madam did you hear him? 

7Theodora. Yes to my grief, I muſt into my Chamber, and 
be very lick. [ She offers to go. |] 

Tin, Nay, if you ſtir I am a Rogue, a very Rogue, de' ſee? 
wee'l be very merry, Diſeaſes and Troubles, &c. 

Bell. Who taught you this infolence? unhand her. 

Tim. Why you ſaucy Fellow you, what's to do with you? 
Ha, you are fo purdy. [Exeunt Bellamour and Theodora.] 

. [Enter Rant, and Will, Goldingham's man.Þ] 

Wil, Where's Mr. Timothy Squeeze? 

Rant. *Slife, what makes this Raſcal here? if I do notcarry 
him off, I loſe the hopefulleſt Bubble in Chriſtendom. 

Tim. Where's Mrs. Thea, Mrs. Thea? 

Rant. Mr. Timothy come along with me, Mrs. Joyce 1s 1m- 
patient till (he ſee's you. 

, [ Emer Bellamour. 

Tint, Te not (tir till I ſee Mrs. Thea, where's Mrs. Thea ? 
Hey, Hey. 

Bell. She ſays you are a drunken Raſcal, and ſhe will have 
you kick'd out. 

Tim, Does ſhe ſo? would I might ne're ſtir if I do not do 
her errand to her Father. 

Kant. Come away and leave her: Mrs. Joyce is a perſon of 
Quality, and Fortune, and will uſe you with more civility. 

Tim. I know ſhe's a fine perſon, and T'le wait on her, but 
I am reſolved to ſtay till Mr. Goldingham comes, that I may 
tcl] him of this Gilflirt his Daughter. ' 

Rant, Nay then, I muſt to my Jaſt ſhift; Bayliffs come 
TO [ Softly. ] 
[ Enter three counterfeit Bayliffs.] 

Bayliff. T Arreſt you, at the Suit of Humphrey Nit a Barber, 
1im. Sirrah, you he like a Rogue, I owe him not a farthing, 
Bayliff. 
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Eazhff. No Sir, but you did v7 ct erzvis break, or cauſe to 
be broken a very large Window, where he usd to expoſe his 
Flaxen Periwigs. 

Rant, Is that all? Vle Bail him for that 

Tim. Will you? nay then Ile break 'em again, Ile break 
Windows with e're a Gentleman that wears a head. 

Bayliff. Come come and talk of theſe things in another 

lace. 

F Tim. Ay with all my heart, Diſeaſes and Troubles, &c. What 
a pox carE I, come. [ Exennt all but Bellamonr.] 
Bell, This is a lucky Fellow that came in to our reſcue. 

[ Enter Theodore. |] 

Theodore. Dear brother, I am glad I have found you, I have 
a deſign, and upon my Father too, in which I am confident 
you will joyn. 

+ Bell, — You may be ſure to command me in any thing. 
Theodore. I know ſome may blame me, but love excuſes all. 
Bell. Love, like the Crown, takes away all Attainders. 
Theodore, My deſign is to work ſo upon my Fathers cove- 

touſneſs, as to draw him into a Plot againſt the Government; 
and he is yofi know, a mighty well wiſhcr to the damn'd 
good old Cauſe, yet. 

Bell, This will be dangerous tampering with; how can you 
draw him into one, without being guilty your ſelf ? 

Theodore, It ſhall be but a ſeeming Plot, you may be ſure ;I 
would not engage my ſelf in a real one; 'tis only a deſign to 
invert the order of nature for a while, and keep my Father 
in awe. ; | 

Bell. How can you contrive 1t ? 

Theodore. I have ſeveral great Cheſts almoſt full of Lumber, 
but cover'd on the top with a great many fine Arms, here he 
comes, I have not time to tell you the reſt ; but pray ſecond 
me, in what I ſhall fay to him. 

[ Enter Goldingham. 

Bell. T'le not examine your deſign, but ſerve you. 

Gold. Have you the confidence to appear before me, after 
your giving my Ring away, and ſending for thoſe moun- 
tains of Sweet-Meats, and that Ocean of Wine and Limonades? 
Theodore. 


Theodore. T humbly beg your pardon; but Tthought I had 


done well, fince you commanded me to ſhey all the reſpect 
imaginable to my intended Mother-in-Layw. 
_ Gold. Reſpe&t with a pox, de call it? 

Theodore. Þ beſcech you be not angry, Ile get your Ring a- 
gain for you, and put you 1n a way to get forty Guinnes 
this night, but I muſt be very private in it. 

Gold. How | can you do that? then I will forgiveall your 
extravagance 3 but how is it ? ſpeak, you may truſt Bella- 
HMOHY, 

Theodore, Sir, there is one that was my Shcool-fellow. that 
I am very well acquainted with, that 1s called a Phawatich 
according to the fleſh, he ( after he had made me take an 
Oath of Secrecy, told me of a defign his Brethren had, who 
( out of pure Zeal againſt Swrplice and Common Prayer Book,) 
wete reſolved upon an infurreCion, and to fieze in one night 
upon hitehal, and the Exchequer. 


Gold. What ſay you ? 
Theodore, They have accordingly provided Arms and 'Am- 


munition, which they diſpoſe of in packs of goods; to their 
ſecret friends, and well wiſhers, for which they reward them 
liberally. 

Gold. What can this come to? [ Aſtde.] 

Theodore, He remembring that ( when we were Boys to- 
gether ) I had ſhewn him a ſecret Vault in the Garden, that 
1s known but to few, propoinded to me the concealing fix 
Cheſts of Armour there, and promiſed forty Guinnes, and an 
Oath of Secrecy ; this Sir you may chuſe, whether you will 
accept of or no, but I thought I was obliged in duty to tell 
you, knowing you take all occaſions whatſoever for the get- 
ting of money. 

Gold. 1 got a good part of my Eſtate wi Rebellion ( as 
many other Eſtates were raiſed?) but'T would be loath to loſe 


it by Rebcllion again, : [Afde.] 
Theodore, There 1s no danger, we will all take Oaths of 
Secrecy. 


Zel/, Ready money Sir is not to be deſpiſed,” *ris a- precious 
thing. | PO 15513 DIIG 236% | 


All 
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Gald. There ſpoke an Angel. 

zell. Beſides Sir, if the Cheſt ſhould be diſcover'd,C which 
will be almoſt impoſſible ,) ſome of your Swearersin Ordinary 
ſhall teſtifie you took 'em in Pawn, 

Gold. The money is ſweet, but - the attempt is [4fde.] 
dangerous; hold to Theodore, Now Sir, I am glad you have 
put me in a way to be revenged of you for all your Villanies; 
F will immediately acquaint the King with, your Treaſon, and 
you ſhall be hang'd. 

Zell, For heaven's ſake, betray not your own Son. 

Gold, My Loyalty is dearer to me than Son and Daughter, 
and all the Relations in the world ; I will hang him, Ile to 
the King immediately. | 

Theodore. I am at- your diſpoſal Sir, but be pleaſed to re- 
member I did this for your advantage, and out of love and 
duty to you. a 

Gold. No Sir, I will hang you, never ſpeak on't; farewel, 
ſhall F betray my: Countrey'? 

Theodore, Hold-Sir, for Heaven's ſake conceal it, I will re- 
turn the twenty Guinnes he gave 1n earneſt ; here they arc, I 
will go and give 'em him immediatly, 

* Gold. Did he give you twenty Guinnes, hum ? 

Theodore, Yes Sir, and promiſed twenty more at the deli- 
very of the Cheſts. 

Gold, Fourty. Guinnes 1s a moſt delicious Sum, where are 
they ? let me ſee them. 

Theodore. Here they are Sir, but I beſeech you be not 
angry34 will carry them immediately. 

Gold. Hold, it may be there's no neceſlity of that — 

I would hang this Rogue; but fourty Guinnes, dear fourty 


Guinnes. [ Aſide. 
Bell. He comes on a pace. - [To Theodore. ] 


Theodove. Sir, I will by no means offend you with the ſight 
of 'em, I am' gone; | 
- Gold. Stayl fay, and let me ſee them. 

Theodore. Tam afraid it will provoke youto talk any more 
of this buſineſs,.do not be offended, I will retura them in- 
ftantly, X 

Theodore, 
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Gold. *Sdeath Sir, I will ſe them. [He Leys hold ow Theodore. 
Theodore. There they are Sir. on 1 
Bell. Oh Sir, how I could hug that Gold. 

Gold. Ay Bellamonr, does it not look beautifully ? the 
talk of the beauty of women; but give me the beauty of Gold, 
Oh dear, dear, ſweet Gold. [ Kiſſes the Gold. } 

Theodore. Shall T return 'em Sir? 

Gold. No Sir, you ſhall not : Oh dear, dear Guinnes, are 
we all ſecret ? [_ He kiſſes them again, ] 


Bellamonr. 
Theodore. © We ns 


Gold. Swear never to reveal this. 


Bellamonr. 
Theodore, C We do Swear. 


Gold. Well Son, your importunity at laſthas overcome me, 
when ſhall theſe Arms be delivered ? 

Theodore. This night at ten a Clock, 

Gold. Do you Bellamenr ſee it done, and take his Oath of 
Secrecy. But I had forgot, where 1s Mr. Timothy ? the Parſon is 
ready in the Parlour. 

Bell. He was Arreſted here by Bayliffs, for breaking Win- 
dows when he was drunk, who have hurried him I know 
not whither. 

Gold, *$death how unlucky 1s this ! ſend immediately to all 
the Bayliffs hereabouts, to find him out; go Bellamour. 

Theodore. Pox on't, I might have ſaved money, he would 
have conſented to have betray'd his Countrey for half the 
Sum ; and fo will any covetous man, that can do it ſafely, 

[ Exennt Theodore and Bellamonr.) 
[ Enter at another door Cheathy.] 

Cleatly. Sir, I am very glad I have taken you alone 3 I have 
a ſecret to impart to you, 

Gold, *Sdeath ſhe's come to borrow money of me. [ Aſide.) 

Ckeatly. Though it may be to no purpoſe, I think it my 
duty to acquaint you, thnt I have ſince I parted with you 
diſcovered a Counteſs that is not above thirty, that is extream- 


ly in love with you for your perſon, beſides your an xy 
thrift, 


F 
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| think you are too far cngaged to Iſabella. 


thrift, which ſhe ſays to me, would be very. uſeful to her in 
the mannagement and improving of her Fortune, ſhe has five 
hundred Pounds more than Iſebe/lz. 

Gold. What you are merry, Mrs. Cheat? 

Cheatly. Nay Sir, if you diſtruſt me, there's no hurt done 
I did not think, you would embrace the offer; but I thought 
my ſelf bound to diſcharge my tryſt, for the truth is, ſhe en-- 


aged me (though ſomething unwilling ) to uſe my care in 
the buſin —_— 


Gold. Why, ſure thou art not in earneſt? 
Cheatly. If ever you were (when you ſaid your prayers ) 


I am. 

Gold. There muſt be ſomething in this, [To himſelf. 
this is ſtrange Mrs Cheatly. 

Cheathly, You may chuſe whether you will believe me or 
no, for my part I don't defire you ſhould changes, for I think 
if there be any difference, Mrs. 7bella is fomething more 
deſirable. 

Gold, Good faith, but. if this be true, ſhe is not more de. 
firable, fifty Poundsis a noble Sum , and more than any wo- 
mans perlon is worth: for my part fifty Pounds with me wauld 
turne the ballance, were thgrene're ſo much difference in their 

, But who is this? | 


*" Cheatly, You muſt not knoiw, till you ſee her. 


Gold, Can all this be true thou tell'ſt me ? 

Cheath. If T make it not good, I'le forfeit my life; but Tle 
take my leave now, I have done my errand; but truly Sir, I 
think you ought not in honour to quit Iſabella. 

Gold. In good faith butf ought, I take it 3 Honour! quoth 
ſhe; loſe five hundred Pounds mm honour! what a pox care 1 
for their perſons in compariſon with money? 

Cheath. I am a little in haſt, but I beſeech you let not Mrs. 
Iſabells know of this, ſhe will be diſtracted. 

Gold. Hold 4 little, it was ,unlucky we did not know of 
this before you brought '7/abells acquainted with my Daugh- 


ter, I ſhall be troubled with her: but canſt thou oblige me to 


contrive an interview between the Counteſs.and me ? 
Cheatly. Ay and a Marriage too, if I would; but really I 


Gold, 
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| Gold, "Engay'd, 1 ani not eligag'd Ty fi nating es 
do with her T will 4 Ft | 0B THSOINDCK 7 _ 
., > hd | 7 | 
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"Gold. What would yon dof with hk #7* 1% / 
'Foot-Bay. Yr preſerits tier had eo her, and fays 


we. ca [Tie ings her at 637 rol 
a, poſh of 1s'H6 radii Het PAO debs'or ms, 
go on _ about th buſineſs Lad; gogo. This is very Jucky* 


Mrs. Cheatly you 1/Stp here. '” [ Ex. odt-Boy. ] 
Cheatly. Sir, I muft go tome firſt. Your Servant. This will be 
ful news for the two Loyers. | To hey e 

al CRY Wag, Te 


Will. Sir here's a Porter co me from Mr. "ns {2X IR fays 
he ® engaged upon ,extraordifdty bulinebs, | and cannot Sup 


here to night. x 
Gold. The Devil take thee for thy news. 12 
[Enfer. Roger. |, ,... 
Roger, Mr. Timoth} was at. 2 Roſe Sit tides? af "Kiteſt 
but was Bail'd by Mr. Kant and Mr. Hazard) ahd + gone A h- 
long with them. we khow not whither, 


Gold. All my defigns ttecrofſt this is nights here” $ = 
loſt, and I have, nd Us a M. years re he 

Fle make thefe* RT: ( | NN Ee. ; begq bR Ro glues, 
and call my Son : Oh here he | Ex. Williqae Far Roger.] 


rats Pa 
Son I have ſomethin bing. to to ſay to you of | concernment, 
PF 


ay 
( now. weare alone ak Freely ow do you ker is Habella? 
( (erting at afide the Et. algo do i F et 


Theodore. T like her, Ho EL Be phoned WES 12% 

Gold. Yes, her Air! her Shape! her Beauty ! her 

Theodore. Faith” Sir ( to ſpeak the truth ) ſhe is not what 
ſhe appear'd $0 me, ſhe Ou no Air or Spirit 4n, her Face, her 
Shap 'S very... indi fe ek Mex orion, keg, and. hi r Wit 
little'or none, hu I bk Lad well chough- for a Mot Miorhet-in- 
Law. 

Gold. Yo talked at another rate to her to day. 


Theodore, Tonly made ſome few complements rp herin your 
naine, I meant not 'one oF em. Iaffire van. 
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Gold. Do you think you could kiave'ho kind of inclination 

Theodore, No not I Sir, ifthere were none but fuch wamen; 
f ſhonld - be out of danger of Gun Shot, / + | cd 

Gold, I am ſorry to find this, beeauſe it breaks:a'(reſotution 
I had made: Thad refle&ted with my felf tipon' Jabella's youth 
and my age 3 which are ſo' dif; ionable, thatÞ have made 
choice of another, a Counteſs too-of about thirty years old; 
that's worth five hundred Pounds more- that ſhe. © 4 

Theodore, How has Cheatly wheadled hiny already-! T'letry 
him further : Sure Sir you cannot be in earneſt. ey! 

Gold. By Heaven I am, and ( but for this averſion I find 
in you ) I would have Married 7/ebella to you. 

Theodore, To me Sir? 

Gold. Yes, to you: 

Theodore. 'Tis a thing I muſt confefs I have no inclination 
ih the world to; but I will'obey your commands in any thing; 

Gold, No no, miſtake me not, I'le not force your inclinatt- 


on 


Theodore. Sir, Iam eaſily inclined to any thing you pleaſeto 
impoſe upon me. 

Gold. No Sir, I will impoſe nothing ; thoſe Marriages can 
never. be happy where affe&tions do not meet. 

Theodore. I'le facrifice my affe&ion' to intereſt, and your 


commands. 
' Gold, No no, if yon had loved” her, you ſhould have 


' Married her in my ſtead; but (ſince you have ſuch an aver- 


fion, ) Ile follow my firſt detign, and marry her my ſelf; 

Theodore. Then Sir I muſt ſpeak freely to you, I love her 
infinitely, and deſigned to ask yotr conſent at the ſame time 
you declared your intention to marry her your ſelf; and you 
might eaſily have perceived how that declaration ſurpriſed 
me. 

Gold. *Tis very well, & did you ever reveal your love to her? 

Theodore. I have Sir, and ſhe received it very kindly; and 
her Mother too, if you will quit her of her engagement, will 
freely diſpoſe of her to me. FT 


Gold, And has the Daughter conſented to this, ſay you? 
K. 2 Theodore, 
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Theedere, She be fie, 9nd Low exaroaniy that you 
are pleaſed to give your conſent; nothing ns be +a 
ing to compleat my happine(s. 

Gold. I will give youmy conſent to.bang your'ſelf, but not 
to marry her, I aſlure you. 

Theodore. How's this? - 

Gold. *Slife I had been finely ſerv'd, to have been bob'd of 
my Miſtrifs, for a ſtory-of a Counteſs of I know not what, this 
was a fine conſpiracy. | Aſide." 

Theod. Sir, You are very myſticall, pray let me underſtand 


OU, 

7 Gold. I ſpeak plainly : Do not dare once to think of loving 

this Lady : Have you the impudence to pretend to one whom 

I reſerve for my ſelfe? 
Theod, This makesme mad. Sir, Since you provoke me thus, 

I doe pretend to her, and will never quit thoſe pretenſions but 

with my life. / | 
Gold. Impudent villaine! to ſpeak thus toyour Father. 
Theodor, In other things I reſpect you as my Father , but love 

knowes no body. | 
Gold, I will make you know me, orl'le cut your throat. 
Theodore. Alover.and affraid of threats ? . 
Gold. And ſhall I that am a loverendure this inſolence? 
Theed, I will not make uſe of my plot yet, things are not 


ripe. 
Gold, Out of my doores you Rafcall. | 
Theodor, Fare you yell Sir, [Exit Theodore.) 

| Gold. This deſigne was well ſcaped; but]ewatch your wa- 
tersl warrant you. [Exit Gold.) 


[ Squeeze, Lettice, and Cheathy.] 

Squeeze, My dear, I doubt not thy conſtancy, ſo pretty a 
creature cannot be falſe to one that loves her asI do. 

Lettiee. Indeed I canthink of no body but you; the thoughts 
of you are the laſt that leave me at night, and the firſt that ſalute 
me in the morning. 

Cheat; Tam ſure Iam ſufficiently troub!ed with her,ſhe talkes 
and thinks of nothing but you; if Taske her a queſtion about 
bulinels, ſhe anſwers me ſomething about you, and is - out of 

umour 
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humour. when you areabſenr. 
F hear ſome body knock. [Knocking at the dore.] Exit Cheat. 

Squeeze. Alas poor thing | my deare pretty Lettice! 

Leitice. My dear Mr. Squeeze, I can find no fatisfaGtion but 
in thy converſation, 'tis ſo charming and pleaſant. | She ftroaks 
his cheeks | 

Squeeze. Thou art the rareſt woman upon earth. 
Let me kiſs thy hand upon my knees; | He kyeels.] I know 
thou loveſt me,and art true to me, for which I'le reward thee 
to the full-There's ne're a one of '&m all ſhall keep his Miſtreſs 
better than I do; go to the Goldſmiths, and chuſe a hun- 
dred pounds worth of Plate , I'te ſend mony for't by an un- 
known hand. | 

Lettice. Alas how can I deſerve it? I can returne nothing 
but my thauks , nor canl deſire any thing from you but your 
conſtancy. [Aſide] upon theſe termes. 

Squeeze. I will be as conſtantto thee, as the Sun and Moon 
are to their courſes. | 

Lettice, But I ſhall have you get a young Wife, and forget 
mee. 

Squeeze, If I ſhould marry, my Dear,it ſhould be for money, 
that I might ſpare the more for thee: beſides what married man 
Loves not his Miſtreſs better than if he were ſingle 2 a Wife is 
but a foyle to a Miſtreſs. 

Lettice. 'Tistrue,this is the faſhionable opinion, but you would 
be of another mind I feare. 

Squeeze. Prethee believe me if I hada Wife, thou fhould'ſt 
have power to turne her out of dores at thy pleaſure, thou 
ſhouldlt ride in myglaſs Coach when ſhe took a hackney ; thou . 
fhouldſt have my purſe,my heart,and every thing: are Wives to 
be compar'd to Miſtrelles,that would bea fine age i' faith. 

Lettice. This is extreame kind, you area good Man : Icould 
never endure that a Wife ſhould ſhare affection with me, eſpe- 
cially from thee my Deare. [ She ſtroakes him on the head] 

Squeez. Nay, prethee my dear, do not ſtroke my head,'tis 
bald,but 'tis not with age, for Iam not above eight and thirty, 
but the hair came off with a ficknelſle. 


Let: 


Lettice: 'Tis no matter, I ike it. Fhate them.that; weare mack 
haire upon their heads, 'tis greany; andſmells-i}; but this is a 
ſweet,and clean; and-pretty,-could:kils ie now { Extor Cheatly. 

' Cheatly. ' Ols Daughter ,--here has beer the young Koight 
you know of; he was [oi unate to ſee you, I thought 
I ſhould never have got rid of him. 

Squeeze. 'What's that, pray letme know ? 

Lettice. NothingSir, | C 

8queeze, Prethee my Dear tell me. 

Lettice. Pray Sir do not aske, it ſignifies nothing; 

Squeeze. Tſhall take it unkindly if you do not tell me. 

Lettice, Nay there isnothingI can keep from you: the truth 
is,my Taylour came to Dun me, but the Raſcall ſhall ſtay I was- 
rant him. j 

Squeeze, How much is the debt ? 

Cheath. Twenty pounds. 

Squeeze, As Lam an honeſt man, but he (hall not (tay, here's 


the money,give it him immediately. 
[ Enter a ſervant of Cheatly's." 


Servant, Sir Jeffery Smelſmock, 1s _ up to ſee Miſtriſs 
Letticez ſhe was denied below, but he would not be anſwered. 


Cheatly. Oh heaven, we areundone, ifI ſtop him not. 
[Ex. Cheatly and Servant.) 


Squeeze. What's the matter, isit another Nun ? prethee have 
comfort I'le ſend thee 50l. to morrow morning to diſcharge all 


little driblets. y 
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Lettice. I could not expett this from you. =[Emter Cheathy.” 
Cheatly to, | 
Lettice- A have got rid of Sir Jeffery much adoe. 
ſoftly. | | 


Well this Mercer's aſawcy fellow, here's a ſtir for alittle money 
indeed. 

Lettice. Hang him raſcal,heſhall not have it theſeſix Moneths 
for his'inſolence, and I'le have him kicke belides. - 


Servant (6: | Ban 
thi ot within. 
Within. (Sit 1 tell you ſhe isnot 


Bully. Hold your ons you inſolent raſcal! I'le break open 
f.,within]the door, Where's Lettice, where is your Ladyſhip ? 
let- me 1n, or by HeavenT'le break the dore. Lettice, 


JMI 


| Squerz,, Ay \ymthallmy, heart, where is it ?I tremble every 
joint ofmeE""v #1 1 49224Þ 25101 Y ht 
' Bully, What Madam, yourLadyfhip: F$B#Hy bounces and breaks 
1s grown coy and deny your ſelfe 2 open the Dore,and enters. 
What you do this for an old Raſcal, they fay that keeps you 
If I canlearn his name, orcatch him here once, Ile cut off his 
eares, and his noſe, both his*arms , "and botk' hits Ieggs, I will 
mangle the old dog ſo. OO 
Squeeze. Oh defend me heaven from this roaring Bully, he 
puts me in a cold ſweat. 
;  Lettice. Let me beg of you togointo another Room,and Tle 
fatisfie you. midFih ENDO MESS! 21 | 
Bully. Come on, now. you are civill.. | Exit Bully and Lettice.] 
Cheatly, Would this Bully were hang'd, hel rume my daugh- 
ter. Come Mr. Squeeze, all's cleat, come out. 
Squeeze. Is he gone, he has put meina dreadful! fright; this 
was a Dragonofa Bly; ' | 
 Cheatly, You ſee Sit what ſhe ſaffers for your ſake, becauſe ſhe 
will not yield to the temptarions of then, 
Squeeze, Ay poor heart, but whither is ſhe gone ? 
Pray keaven ſhe be true to me. ſ Afde.)] 
"Cheat. She muſt give him faire words till ſhe gets him our, 
d thenſhe'F wait on you. 
Squeeze, Oh me, where is ſhe, ſhe ftayes long, pray heaven all 
be well. 
Cheatly. Whar is this Gitle doitig? [To her ſelfe] 
Squeeze. Gad forgive me, will-ſthe never come, what 1s the 


"matter? Tam afftaid the' Bu//y 45 not gone. 


. Cheatly. Why Lettice, will you never come ? 


- Squeeze. "| hope in Gad ſhe's honeſt, but I donot like this. 


. [Enter Lettice. 
— Cheatly. Ohfie upon you, you have been ttanghtwith this Bul/y, 
look ho you afe Ruffled, © AEWED! __ 
Lettice. Mum;not a word, I haye ſent him away much adoe, 
Fle have him clapt by. the heelesif he comes to affront me again 


like an inſolent fellow as he is. 
Squeeze 
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Squeeze. Heaven, what noyſe is that ther gens 
there are more roaring Bu{lies abroad. Let us ging and 
rexire quickly to bed, and bolt the dore u oaring & Fid- 
our ſelves, my dear Lettice 5 quickly 
Cheatly barre the dores of the houſe. _. 
: {Exennt Cheatly, Lettice, and Squeeze. 


lers, 


Rant,Hezard,Tyw: witha ſword, two Servants and Fid- 
fers playing, they ſinging and roaring, Drunk, brea- 
; king windowes. 

Tym: Hey let's bregk windowes in abundance. 

Haz: Ah brave Timothy,thou art as gallant a Bylly as a man 
ſhall ſee in a ſummers day. | 

Tz#1: Here's the Conſtable, don't you uſe to beat him al- 
wayes when you (ce him ? 

' Hazard. Yes, and will now. 

Conſtab; Stand inthe Kings name. 

Tym: Icanſtand in ne're a Kings name in Chriſtendome but 
we will beat you in the Kings name very exceedingly. 

Conſtab: Knock *em down, fall on Fellowes of the watch. 

Rant: Have at you Rogues that diſturbe the Kings Peace, 
and will not let honeſt fellowes give ſerenades, and break win- 
dowes in quiet, have at ye. _— 
[They fight, the Conſftable and Watchmen 

are driven np into corner. | 

Tzm. Hey, have we conquer'd you ye Rogues? lay down 
your armes. 

Rant. Lay downe 'your weapons, or wee'l cut your throats: 

Conſiab: Well (ir, 'tis done. [They lay down their Halberts. } 
. Hazard, Do you mutiny ye Rogues,againſt Buly Rocks,your 
Commanders? 

Rant. Are you offended at the noyſe of fiddles? ſtrike up,and 
ſound an —_— in theeares of hay RN Sn 
Hazard. Come Rogues here are juſt cigh ey play wi 
of you; either daunce to theſe fiddles , bay. heir # & at 

will fliceyou into ſteakes. | | their ears. 
Confics : Ha ha, come fellowes of the watch, wee'l pleaſe 


them tor once, they are very merry Gentlemen I fack, 
Rant. 


- 
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Kant. Tis very well done, there's acrown to drink for you: 
I, like Jalixs Ce/ar, am generous to foes o're come. 

Hazard, Here's another for you to make ye as drunk as we 
are. | 
Tim. And Ile be outdone by no man, there's a broad piece 
for you,now T have beaten you. 

Rant: Hee's plaguy liberal of our Money. Stay watch and 


be our guard, 

Conftab. We thank ye Gentlemen, and will live and dy with 
Ye. 
Hazard. Strike up here, faith wee'l ſee Lettice before we have 
danes Cheatly open the door. | [ They play. 
crea) We are all abed: whar Ruffians are thoſe ? 

Tim. Bounceat the door, break the windowes, hey. 

[They bounce at the doores. 
ueeze at 4 window in, bis cap, and undreſed. 

Squeez. Heart! if I be diſcovered in this condition I am 
ruined for ever, my credit in the City will be quite. loſt - 
Heaven they have almoſt broke the door , I muſt yenture to 
eſcape at this window. [He leaps down.) 
DeathT have broke my bones; ob,oh. 

Conſtable, How now,what noſe is that? 

Rant. Some body leaped out ofa window: lets ſee what old 


Rogue's this. 
Tim: Ay,what old Rogues this, ha? 
Squeeze, I was frighten'd out of my Lodging by theſe Roa- 
ring Blades, and I thought to have eſcaped out of a win- 


dow. 
Conſtable, Speak to me,] repreſent the King's perſong' who are 


you ? what make you here? 
Tim, Hang him, take him away tothe Round h 


Squeeze. My Son here drunk with BuUies! then all 


comes together. : 
Conſtable. What's here, he has been in bed with a woman, 


and for haſt has miſtaken a red filk ſtocking of hers for his 


own, 
L Hazard. 
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} Hazard. 'Tis true, away with him an old whoring Rogue. 
; Tim. Ay away with him, anold Rogue,in bed with a whore! 
away with him, away with him. 
Conſtab'e.” We muſt ſecuiſs the woman to. 
Rant. Wee'l ſecure her, carry him away. 
Squeeze. What a dreadfull miſtake was this, I am forever un-* 
done,I am for ever ruined, what ſhall I do? 
Ex, Conſtable and Watch with Squeeze, 
Hazard, If you will Rant, let's firſt give Iſabel/a a ſerenade, 
and then come hither againe. It will be time too, to bring our 
buble to Miſtreſs Foyce againe. 
Rant, Come _ Fiddles,ſtrike up. 
Haz. Rank your ſelves here,ſ{trike up, and put out the lights 
that we may not be diſcover'd. [They go off, and come in at ano- 
ther door.) 
Enter Theadore and Robin. 
Rant. Faire Tſabella,ſweet Iſabel! look out and ſhine upon 
- your ſervants. | 
Theodore, How now, what Raſcals are-theſe : Robir fall 
on. , 
Hazard. Are you fo nine fight, amd Theodore is dri- 
Bell. This muſt be Theodore Ever back , Enter Bellamonr and 
and his man that are engaged, IC FJoynes with Theodore, and 


parted from 'em but juſt now. they beat the other off the 
Tim. Fly , ſhift for your ſelves, Stage. . 
the day is loſt. 


Theodore, Who's this that is ſo kind to draw his ſword for 


us? my dear Brother,isit you? a thouſand thanks to you. 
Bell, No words, but lets purſue the Rogues, 


4- 


ACT. 
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ACT. V. SCE. LL 


Enter 


[ Theodore, Bellamour,)] 


Theo. Wonder who thoſe Fellows were we rancounter'd 
laſt night. 

Bell, Very active nimble youths; they ran like rio Foot- 
men. 

Theodore, If we had catch'd 'em, we would - have paid 'em 
for ſcouring under that Window : But now I can think ofno- 
thing elſe but love. Revenge has given place to that. Yeſter- 
nightI got a promiſe from my Miſtreſs, and am within this 
hour to meet her, and marry her privately in the City ; this 
day will make me richer than the dies can, 

Bell. 1 congratulate your good Fortune, but cannot envy 
any man, ſince I am happy in my Theodore's love. 

[Enter Roger with a Letter.) 


Rogerlere's a Letter Mr. Bellamonry came by the Poſt for 
OU. 
p Bell. For me! [ He reads it, and ſeems aſtoniſhed.] 


Theodore. What is it that diſturbes you ? 

Bell. News that nothing could make tollerable to me, but 
that it puts me into a condition of ſerving my Theodore bet- 
ter then I could betore. 

Theodore. How's that? 

Bell, My Father has been dead theſe ninemonths, and died 
without a Will; my younger Brother is at preſent poſleſt of 
the Eſtate, and has inhumanly put my Mother and Siſter out 
of the houſe, who live privately in this Town, ſomewhere 
about Covengarder. This account I have received from my 
man, who is haſting up to Town to me. 

Theodore, In good faith ſuch news would break a mans —_— 

L 2 ut 
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but pray beare it with a manly fortitude ; if my Father ſhould 
knock off, I could have no other remedy. 

Bell. I have now no rirpeto railly with youzTlte to my dear 
Tkeodora, and hope to get her into" {od good a humour, 
that we ſhall not be long after yqu in Marriage: adieu,. 

on 1s [ Ex, Bellanour.] 

Theodore, What ever you, are in that, I am ture you are be- 
fore hand with meld the” death ' of a Father. How now 
Bullies, are you up fo garly? fare you have lain rough, or 
bave not {lept to night; a : 

[Emter, Rart and Hazard] | ; 

Rant, How now Loyer that are,, aud Whore-Maſter that 
was, you are full of your bobs. | EA. 

Hazard. What T warrant you, you, are got up early to- 
Write a faſhionable Soxxet, without, ſenſe, upon the Divine 
1/abella. | bP* 7 
' Rant, How many Stars, ' Moons; Suns, Alabaſters, Roſes, 
Pearls, and Rubies, have you ,made ufe of for limes? 

Hazard.. Come prethee communicate, let's ſte the labour 
of thy Muſe, ; 

Tkeodore, As Þ live, drank ftill.- but,Gentlemen T hate the 
name of a-Muſe, as T do that of a Bad ;'were T a Poet I would 
invoke Creſwell or Gifford before any Muſe m.CLriſigudom. 

Hazard. Faith thou art in the right, for they tulMﬀcan fup- 
ply our necefſlities better than all the nine Muſes, 

Rant. But this is not our buſineſs, here is a young Gentle- 
man. at the door call'd Mr.. Timothy $queeze, that comes to. 
wait on you. 

Theodore, Hang him Raſcal, keep him to your ſelves, he's 
fitter for your purpoſe; have you fleec'd him ſoundly ? 

Hazard, Very ſuffticiently I aſſure you, but he is come upon 
a plealant Aahr” S: z he ſays he has done you, and your Fa- 
mily ſuch an injury. 

Theodore. Pox on him, I will forgive him any butthe trouble 
of his company. 

Rant. Thou ſhalt ſee him, and when he tells thee his con+ 
dition, thou wilt find we have Reveng'd thee to the full; Fle 
tetch him. in.. [Ex. Rant.] 

: Theodore» 


JM 
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' Theogore. How have' you us'd the Rogue? you have-wonr 
alt hjs money. » 

Hazard, That's not all, but I'fe not forſtall you, you (ball 
be farprifed into your pleaſure 3 he' beg'd of us to make him 
friends with you for fear you ſhould kill him, he fears not 
your Father. 


| Enter Rant and Timothy. | 

Tim, Are you fure he will do-me no hurt? 

Rant. T-am, ſpeak to him. 

Tim. vir, your Servant. 

Theodore. Sir, Yours. 

''Tim1, I beg your pardon from the' bottom of my heart, for 
an injury I have done you, and your Family. 

Theodore, What's that ? 

. Tim. Pray Sir benot in paflien, and Tle tell you, you know 
Sir I ſhould have have been your Brother-in-Law Sir ;and laſt» 
night it ſeems I was overtaken in Campaigre, and as theſe Gentle» 
men tell me (for I vow Fremembernor'a word on't) I married 
one Mrs. Fozee, Mr. Hazards Coulin Sir : But your Siſter ſent 
me word ſhe would have me kick'd out of the houſe Sir -laſt- 
night, or I ſhould nor have done it on my cnoſcience Sir; I 
find 1 did it in paſſion really. 

Theodere. Oh brave Bullies, now you have Revenged me: 
ſufficiently, 

Tim. Now Sir, I hope in God you will pleaſe to: forgive 
me ſince I married in drink; and I vow to: God Sir. asI am an: 
honeſt man, I meant no more hurt in't Sir, than I do at this 
preſent; for I wak'd this morning Sir, and found my (elf in 
Bed with the ſaid Mrs. Joyce, de* underſtand me, ( and [ 
vow ſhe's a pure Bed-fellow that's the truth on't ) but at firſt- 
E was frighted, and wondr'd what a dickens was the matter, 
when theſe Gentlemen came up with a Cawdleto me; and! 
fac'd me down I was married Sir, and at laſt ſhew'd. me-the 
Ring, the Licence, and the Parſons Certificate Sir.. 

Theodore, No more Sir, I forgive you freely Sir. 

Tim. Sir I am beholding to youz kat it there be an offence 
you muſt blame thoſe Gentlemen; for I proteſt and yowT in- 


tended to marry Mrs.. Thea, or would I might ne're ſtir: out of 
this; 
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this place alive. But I tell you in private, if I had not married 
the aforeſaid Mrs. Joyce, I believe they would have forc'd me 
to it - for my part Sir, I don't like 'em 3; for between you and 
I, they won above forty Pound on me. But to give the Devil 
his due, the Gentlewomanisa Pretty Gentlewoman, and they 
ſay has a good Portion. 

Theodore + This relation pleaſes me, but pray take away 
To Hazard & your Fool, for l have buſinc(s of great concern- 
and Rant. Y ment. / | 

Rant. This was all we had toſay to you. Fare you well. 

Hazard. Tim come along, dear ſoul. 

Tim. Ay come Couſin [To Theodore.) Sir your Servant 
to command. . [Exeunt all but Theodore.) 
[ Enter Robin, | 

Robiz, Sir, I have a Preſent for you, but let us begon Sir, 
and take it in another , place; pray follow me, I am weary 
with carrying It. | 

Theodore. What means the fellow 2 _ 

Robin, Here is a Cheſt of money of your Fathers that was 
hid in the Garden. 

Theodore. Of my Fathers! how cameſt thou by it? 

Robin. Not very honeſtly Sir, but this is no place to ask 

ueſtions in, now I am Reveng'd on him for calling me theif; 
tollow me Sir. 


Theodore, This is a lucky ſupply. 
[ Exeunt Robin and Theodore. *] 


Enter at another door William, Cheatly, ad 
Bridget, with a Page. 

Chcatly. Ts Madam Theodora within ? 

Will, She is gone out with Mr. Bellamonr. 

Cheatly. Is not your Maſter within ? 

Will. We expett him every minute Madam. ['Ex, Will.] 

Cheatly. Now Mrs. Bridget, can you repreſent a Stately Coun- 
tels, 

Bridget. Never fear mes Page hold up my Train Sirrah, I 
can beare my head as high as any Lady in Chriſtendom. 

Cheatly. Remember when any body Salutes you, to turne 
your Cheek to him, as great Ladics uſe; that's very convenient 
too, for concealing a tainted breath. Rv3lnos 
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Bridget. Mine 1s not fo, but I'le not forget it. 

Cheatly.: But thou haſt ſo uſed to offer thy mouth, that thou 
wilt forget it. [ Enter Gold.) 

Gold, Oh Sir, your Servant, the Counteſs of Puddle Dock 
is come to ſeeVrs, Theodora. 

Gold. [ Aſide,] Counteſs of Puddle-Dock! Inever heard of 

_ that Title, it may be 'tis ſome Scotch or Iriſh Title. 

To Bridget. Madam I kiſs your Honour's hand: where is my 
Daughter that (he comes not to wait on her Honour, 

Cheatly. Not within, This is the Counteſs I ſpoke of [ Softly.] 

Gold. Let me ſee; if this be a Counteſs, and has ſuch a 
Fortune, no. more then of 7/abe/la; but I muſt into the Garden ' 
to my dear Gold, Madam TI'le wait on your Honour prelently. 

[ Ex. Goldingham.] 

Cheatly. Ts not this an amiable old Gentleman? 

Bridget. As bad as he is, I am not fo nice, but I could make 
ſhift with him, ; 

Golding within.) Murder , murder, Oh Theeves, theives. 

Cheat.What's the meaning of this,is theman mad. 

Enter Gollingham, 

Golding. Thieves,thieves,murder,murder,death,devils, dam- 
nation, Hell and furies, thieves, thieves, I am undone, undone, 
they have cut my throat,they have murder'd me,they have ſtole 
my money, where is it? what's become on't? where are the 
Thieves? where have they hid themſelves 2 whither hall I 
go to find 'em? what ſhall I do? ſhall I run? ſhall I ſtay? are 
they here? are they there? where are they ? 

Cheatly.Whar is1t tranſports you thus ? 

Golding. Oh are you here, give me my money, | He tugs and 
hales Cheatly.] where's myGold,confeſs,or I'le rack you,where is 
my dearGold, mypoor Gold, give it me,concealc it no longer. 

Cheatly. Help, help, will you murder me ? 

Bridg. Are you Mad, 'tis Mrs Cheatly. 

Golding. Another, is there more of your number, will hanz ye 
all, where is my money,Money,Moneye 

Tamer. What's the Matter Sir , 

[Enter James, Roger, Will. 
Cheatly. Come Counteſs, tis time to ſhift for our ſelves. 
Golding. 
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Golding.falls ozx6, Oh you thteves,my Gold,my Gold, give me my 
'em with his "60 , Ile hang ye, Tle drown ye, I'le murder 
Caine. ye all; oh my Gold, muſt loſe thee? 

James, He raveshelptohold him. [He breaks from them,they 

[ run away. 

Golding. Thaveloſtmy money,my life, my blood,my entrals, 
my heart, my vitalls, I dye, I am dead, Iam buried,will no body 
ſave my life,and help me to it, oh I am mad, what fay you, 
will you , hum; alas I am mad, there's no body: Oh my 
money, my ſoule, Juſtice, Juſtice, I will hang all the Towne, 
if Tſabella has a hand in't I will hang her, I will beg the help of 
Conſtables, Beadles, Churchwardens,Bay lies, Sergeants, Juſtices, 
Aldermen, udge,Gibbet,Gallowes,and Hangmen-: I will hang 
my ſon and daughterif they be guilty: and ifT find not my Mo- 
ney I will hang my ſelf. 

Temes. My caſter Sir is Mad, be pleaſed tocommand him in 
his Majeſties name to keep his ivorſhips wits. 

Golding. Ohneighbour Juſtice, you are come in ſeaſon, I am 
rob'd, undone, make me a Mittimus. 

Jaſtice. For whom neighbour Goldingham. 

2 _—_ For all Covengarden , I will hangevery body, oh my 
old. | | 

Juſtice, You'l ſpoyl all,if you be thus outragious, we mult ex- 
amine ſuch things privately, or you will never have notice of 
your Money. 

Golding. Oh my money, cannot containe my ſelfe,but if you 
will affiſt me, Vle endeavour, | 

James. Ha, is my Maſter Rob'd? now I may be fully reven- 
ged of our dominus fatotum for my beating,and other things. 

[To Gold.) I am miſtaken, or I can give you ſome light into 
this buſineſs. ; 

Golding. Speake what can youſay,if you do not diſcover it, I 
will hang you. | 

"James. T do certainly believethat Mr Bellamor has it. 
Golding. What he that appear'd ſo true, and faithfull tome ? 
ames, Theſame Sir, I believe 'tis he that has rob'd you. 
Golding. Pray Sir make his Mittimus , T'le hang himif there 
wereno more of the race ofall mankind, 
Juſtices 
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Juſtice, But why do you believeit Sir! 
James. Why dol[ beheveitSr? 
uſt. Yes. ” 

cmdh Why, why, why, becauſe I dobelieve it. 

Juſtice. But I mult have ſome proofs. | 

Gold. Did you ſee him dig where my money was hidden? 

James. Oh yes Sir, why ſhould I ay fo elſe? Where did 
you lay your money ? | 

Gold. In the Garden. 

James, Ay there I ſaw him digging: What was your mo- 
neyimn? 

Gold. In a Cheſt. 

James, Why there's the buſineſs, now I ſaw him have a Cheſt, 
and the very ſame Cheſt you mean. 

Juſtice, What manner of Cheſt is it ? 

James, What mannerof one: 'SdeathT ſhall be ſnap'd! [| Aſide. 

Tuſtice. How is it made ? 

2mes.. Why 'tis made----'tis made very like a kind ofa Cheſt, 
extraordinary like a Cheſt, 

Juſtice. But how? 

James, Why 'tisa great Cheſt, 

Gold. Mine 1s a little one. Oh my Gold! 

James, Ay fo was this in it ſelf, but for what it contained 
it was a great one, and was ſo heavy that I am ſure it made 
him putfe and blow to carry it. 

Gif It muſt be the ſame,mine 1s nay heavy. C 

vſtice. "Hold a little praggwhat Colour is it of 2 
James, Of what Colour. 
uſtice. Yes. : 
ames. Why it isof a colour, a certain Color, . I know 
not what a deus they call it, bur really it a very pretty Co- 
lour,for a cheſt,that's the truth on't. 

James. Was it not a red? 

Gold, No, no, mine's a green one: 

James. Lord, you are ſo haſty, a reddiſh greenlT was going to 


Ye | | ; 

. _ The ſame Sir; pray make his mittimus, and let him be 
ang'd. 

T I M : [Er 
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[Exter Bellamonr.} | 
James, Here he comes, let timnot diſcover this ofthe; perhaps 
hee'l confeſs it. 9Y As 
Gold. Came you Villain, come near ani confeſs your wic- 
kednefle,your abominableaGon. 
Bell. What do you mean Str ? 
Gotd..Oh horrid traytor,' do'ybu not bluſh? 
Bel. Has he heard any thing of his danghter and me ; for 
what ſhould I bluſh Sir ? | 
Gold, Oh inipudence asif he knew not what Imeant ; but all 
your villany is diſcover'd : oh wretch, to come into my houſe 
to betray me, and abuſe my goodnefle with i infamous an 
4Gibnl +. ay fried e;[1 
Bell. Sir, ſince you have*diſcover'd me; Ile make nomore 
excuſes.  [Afrde.] 
James. That I ſhould gueſs right when I ſwear at a 
. venture - I told youSir, hee'd confeſle, {To the Fuſtice.] 
Juſtice. He: ha's confeſfs'd in:patt, bat. we tnuſt have more 
"El; | F- 
: Bell. It was my deſigne to tell you of this, but I ſtay'd fora 
happier opportunity, and I befeech you benot angry 'tull I give 
my reaſons. | 
Golding. Oh abominable inſolence, 'he would be giving me 
reaſons for his infamous theft, like an impudent Thiefe. 
Bel. Theſe Titles are none of mine, and you'l find, if yowex- 
amine it, that my'crimeis pardonable. 
Golding. Oh devill;patdonable; to take away my foul, my 
life, my blood! =» 
Bell. Tam ina condition todo your blood nowtong, and to 
make full reparation for:this pretended injury. | 
Golding. Oh you overjoy me, will you make reſtitution. 
Bell. Your honour ſhall be'fully ſatisfyed. 
Golding. Pox on my honour, I don't talk of my honour. But 
what could incite you to ſuck: action ? 
Bell, Love. [1 4 Des 
Golding. A pox on your love, admirable love indeed,love of 
my broad pieces. | &7] 
Bell. No fir, it is not your Gold thatI care for, let me but 'en- 
Joy 
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Joy (ang Lhave already ; and.I care for nothing inthe world 
beſide. 

Gold. Oh intollerable infolence, he juſtifies his theft, and 
would keep.what he has ſtollen. He diſtrattsme, Sir you ſhall 
be hang'd,drawn and quarter'd, before you ſhall keep the leaft 
part oft. | 

Juſt. No Sir, you mult not Keep what you have got,by your 


favour. 
Bell. With your favour Sir,but I muſtzwe have mutually enga- 


ged our faiths, and are now marricd, and nothing.but death 


ſhall part us. | 
Golding. Ingaged his faith,and married to my Cheſt: [afide.] 
'tis enough,make his Mittimus, that he may be hang'd,and ſo be 
divorced from it. 
Juſt. Here is ſome myſtery: where is this Treaſure you have 
taken? 
Bell, Here in the houſe. 
Juſt. Haveyou not broke 1t up ? 
Bell. Broke her up; better words Sir, or I ſhall forget my re- 
ſpe to you; I aflure you ſhee's too honeſt, 


Golding. How my Cheſt of money too honeſt. [ alide.] 
Bell., Herfair eyes have inſpired in me a more refined paſſion. 
Golding. The Faire eyes of my cheſt. [afide.] 


Bell. I ſee Sir 'tis in yaine to conceale the truth any longer. 
'Tis not a quarter of an Hourefince your daughter, and I were 
married in Covengarder 3 - and withouta Portion. 

Gold. Oh devil, isthat atiront added to my loſle ? 

Bell.' Without portion, conſider that Sir. 

Gold. Make his MittMmus , you ſhall be hang'd you Villaine, 
ſend him to the Gatehouſe quickly. 

Bell. How be hang'd! 1 aſſure you,though ſtole your daughter, 
twas with her own conſent. | 

Juſs. But yauhave confeſt a morecapital theft z or if you had 
not, tis ſworn againſt you,and I muſt ſend you to the Gao!. 

[ Enter Theodora.] | 

Theodora., Oh Heaven ! what do I hear? Sr, feveou 


had = affection forme; hear me, now 3,this Gentleman is a 


Qualicy:and/Foriyase. oo) cy be fn | 
' M3 |. Gold. 
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'" Gold. A curſe on him; he has rais'd his Fortune on my ruines, 
and for his Quality *'twill bring bim to the Gallows. 

Theodora. For Heaven's fake Sir uſe no extremity on him, 
I conſented to all he did; if there be a fault committed againſt 
you, I am equally guilty, and will ſuffer with him. 

Gold. Heaven! my own Daughter guilty of ſuch an ation, 
fhe ſhall be hang'd, ſend her to the Gaol immediately; no 
leſs then fix thouſand broad picces at a time. 

Thoodora. Sir, I underitand you not. 

Gold. Ohcunning Baggage !look you Mr. Juſtice, ſhe under- 
ſtands me not 3 Ile haye her hang'd, my o 14n Daughter Rob 
me. 

Theodora, Rob you ! I am amaz'd, 

Bell. Sure Sir, you are not compos mentis. 

Juſtice. I am ſorry to find ye.guilty of ſo greata Fellony, I 
muſt ſend ye both to the Goal without Bail or Mainprize. 

| [Enter Theddore. | 

Theodore. Brother, I heard you were 1n this condition, and 
came to-reſcue you. 

Gold. Oh Villian! are you come to heighten my affliction 
with the ſight of you > - 

Theodoye. Sir, I come about a Intle bufineſs that concerns 

Ou. 
Gold. Buſineſs with me? you 1nſo'ent Rebel, what canthat 
be 


Theodore, 'Sir, the money 1s right. 

Gold. What money you impertinent Aſs? 

Theodore. The broxd pieces that were in the Garden, they 
are juſt fix thouſand 3 and I'le give Jbu an acquittance under 
my hand for them. 4 

Gold, O Devil, had you them ? 

. Theodore, They were received by my order, to my own 
proper uſe and behoofe ;, 7 ſay Received per me Theodore, 

Golding. | 

Joie ot fo Barbarous inſolence, I will cut your throat. 
odo 


re, 
'-  TaPtice. Nay, good Neighbour keep the peace. 
; . Sold. I cannot keep the peace, I will not keep: the- . 


let 
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let the peace keep its ſelf; 'tis impoſſible to keep the peace. 

Jaftice By your leave Sir, you muſt keep the peace, and 
uot be Judge in your own cale. ; 

Gold. Send him to Gaol then preſently. 

Jaice. Be patient, and I will. 

Theodore, Why would you have the Conſcience to hang 
your Son ? 

Gold. Give me my Gold, and I'e ſpare your life. 

Theodore. No Sir, your Gold ts in ſure hands, 'tis held in 
Mortmain. 

Gold, Then I will hang you Rogue, make his 2ittimwus. 

Theodore.” You may pleaſe to remeber, that there is a Co 
ledge Leaſe of 4 hundred Pounds a year, that you hold only by 
my life; you wil loſe that (tf you hang me) beſides your broad 
pieces, of which you ſhall never have one by Heaven. 

Gold.. Nay then, I cannot be in a worſe condition than I 
am; make haſt Sir with his Mitdim«c. 

Jai. Tis a making. 

Theodore, Hold Sir; you muſt not makg it, I did not Stcal 
the Gold; I did but Sieze upon't for the Kings uſe. 

Gold. By Heaven, I owe the King not a farthing; I-paid the 
laſt afſeſiment, it went to my heart I am fare ;zand yet, to-ſay 
truth, the Aſſeſfors have ſtreteh'd their conſeiences againſt the 
King all over England, God blcis them : Have you the impy-- 
dence to ſay I owe the King money 2: 

Theodore, Afſftiſt me Brother. [ To Bellamonr.}' - 
[To Gold.) Do you think Sir the King will let you comant: 
{ Softly. ] Treaſon for nothing 2 

Gold. Freaſon. 

Theodore. There are Arms and Ammunition in the Vaule- 
Str, if you be pleas'd to remember. 

Bell. Have a care what you do Sir, Treaſon will fall heayy-: 
upon a rich man; you will be an: excellent morſel for a Cour-- 
tier. 

Gold. Have ye the impudence to ſpeak of a Plot ye-drew 
me into, ye brace of Traitors- and Villains? | 

"+ Theodore. Sir I know nothing of a Plot, not I, but my:Bro» 
ther and I can ſwear we ſaw Arms and Ammunition ot Fe a. 
; Ault :5;, 
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Vault; and we know from whom they were Receiv'd, and 
the conſideration too. We ſhall find friends Sir. 

Bell. Sir Releaſe the Gold, and make no more ado; if it 
ſhould be found out that we know of the Plot, we ſhould be 
pardon'd, for bringing in ſo rich and Capital an offender ; 
but you would find no moxe mercy, than ever you ſhew'd to 
one that forfeited a Morgage. 5 

Gold. A curſe on theſe Villains, I am caught in my own 
ſnare;'they are in the right, I ſhall be ſure to be hang'd, but 
if I were ſure they were to be hang'd with me, it were no 
matter - But Son, are you 1n earneſt ? will you not give me 
ſome of my Gold again > 

Theodore, Not one piece by heaven, and pray Sir believel 
deal fairly with you , that I ask no more; you know, I have 
not had a ſhilling of you theſe dozen years, 'tis: time now tp 
gather my Arrears, , | 
Gold. What will become of me? I mult either loſe,my mo- 

ney or my life, I know not which is beſt;I think I muſt go 
hang my ſelf, for tgar of being hang'd. 

Juſtice. What ſhall I ſend him to- Goal ? 

. Gold. No, let it alone, I muft forgive .the Rogue for this 
time, 

Theodore, And do you releaſe me of the money , before all 
theſe witneſles ? | 

Gold, Yes yes, but you curſed Villain I will be reveng'd 
on you, Ile. marry Tſabe/la, get Children and dismnherit you 
of all the reſt of my Eſtate. X 

Theodore. Now fince you have Releaſt me, look in your 
Cheſts in the Vault, and you will find nothing but. Lumber, 

Gold. And was it no Plot you drew me into ? 

Theodore, No by heaven, I but pretended it, and your hard 
ulage forced me to theſe extreamities. ' | 
___ Gold, Oh unheard of Villain, I will go marry 1/abella in- 

ſtantly, and I hope you will hang your ſelf. 

"Theodore, Stay Sir, I have one Giagmiee toaskof you, This 
fog? and I are Married z and beg your pardon, and your bleſ- 


Enter 
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[ Exter Iſabella.) 

1/abella. Sir T beg your bleſting and your pardons Heaven 
would have it thus, and T could not help it. 

Gold. *Sdeath 'and Hell! Married ! you two Married! 

Theodore. *Tis now too late to perplex your ſelf. 

Gold. Oh Treacherous wretches ! Oh this Engine ofthe De+ 
vil, Cheatly with her damn'd Counteſs of Puddle-Dock, 

Theodore, Will you give us your bleſſing Sir? we kneel for 


it, [ They kneel. 
Gold. Yes, I will give you my bleſling. 
Iſabella. I ſhall receiveit joytully. 
Gold, May all the curſes e're attended Marriage fall on 
Ou. 

Iſabella. Oh improus wiſh. 

Theodore, We are obliged to you Sir. 

Gold. May invincible impotence poſleſs you, raging Luſt 
her, and tormenting jealouſie both of ye. 

Juſtice, For ſhame Neighbour be not ſo wicked. 

Gold. May the perpetual ſpirit of contention wait on ye, 
may ye never in your lives agree 1n one thing ; may the name 
of quiet ne're be heard betwixt ye; and to compleat all, ma 
ye never be afſunder - and ſo Farewel. [ Ex, Gold, 

Jaffice. Fle after him, and try if I can mollifte him. 

Theodora, Dear Siſter, I am infinitely happy in my relation 
to YOu. 


' Bellamonr To himſelf.) It muſt be- ſo. Qh higven! it is my 
Siſter ( thoughT have not ſeen her theſe nine years) yet ſhe has 
ſo much of her former Countenance remaining, that I am ſure 
'tis ſhe. 

Theodore, Dear Tſabella, here is a worthy ,Gentleman you 
muſt call Brother. 

Bell. T have a neerer Title to her than what you can give 
me, ſhe's my own Siſter Iſabella. 

Theodore, Thisis wonderful. 

Iſabella. Tndeed I had anElder Brother beyond Sea, but we 
(raving not ſeen him'in nine years, nor heard from him theſe 
fteen _— concladed him dead. " VOY 

Bell. (To his great gri ounger Brother wi it 
'otherwile. _ ad T/abella. 
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Iſabella. But is it poſſible! are you my Brother ? indeed you 
| have ſome reſemblance of my Father,when he was living, 

Bell. If you be Sir William Raines his Daughter of the North 
Cas Iam ſure yu are) I am your Brother; but thou wert too 
young when I lcft England; to have any impreſſions left of 
me now. 

Iſabella. My dear Brother, I am convinced, this is a happy 
hour, this willrevive my dear Mother, who has kept her Cham- 
bereverſince my Fathers death. | 

Theodore. My dear Brother, now you are doubly fo, but 
friendſhip yet ſhall be the ſtricter tye. 

Theoaora. This is a wonderful and bappy union of our Fa- 
milies, 

Bell. Toſhew you moreclearly Iam your Brother, (though 
my Father died without a Will) [ know it was his intention 
to give you five thouſand Pounds , which upon my honour 
you ſhall bave. 

Theodore, This is generoſity in the higheſt point 3 but I was 
rich 41 the poſſeſſion of my Iſabella, beyond the thoughts of 
Dowry:; but1ifl live to have my Fathers Eſtate,faith I'le be even 
with you. | 

Tſabella. This noble offer confirms me, you are my Brother; 
but why did you ſo long conceal your ſelf? 

Bell, That my dear Theodora can belt tell you. But let us haſt 
to ſeemy aftlifted Mother. Be 

[Enter Conſtable and Watch, with Squeeze, ] = 

Conſta. le. They lay the Juſtices Worſhip 1s here Gentlemen 

Theodore, The Conſtable with rene! pray lets{tay a mo- 
ment after our Comedy, that ends fo pleaſantly, in hopes to ſee 


a Fare. L 
Squeeze. Heaven! what confuſion am T in, and beſides my 


bones areall looſe with the fall laſt night. 

Theodore, What's the matter Mr Conſtable ? 

Conſtable. Why Sir, thisold Gentleman (not having the fear 
-of God before his eyes) by themalice and inſtigation of the De- 
vil, did yeſternight vi & armis, contrary to. the Peace of our 
Soveraign Lord the King, his Crown and Dignity; commit car- 
' mal copulation with one Mris Le#tice, 

Fell, 
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Bell, The Stile of an Inditemenrt. 

Theodore. How now Mr. Squeeze, isthe ſnare fallen upon 
you? can you help a'man to three or four hundred Pound at 
fifty in. the hundred, with good ſecurity? | 

Squeeze. You are very merry Sir, 'tis well if you have caule. 


- Oh!Mrs, Cheatly what ſhall I do ? myreputatioa is ruin'd, I am 


undone for ever. 
[ EnterMrs. Cheatly. ] 

Cheatly. Oh Sir, there is more affliction for you yet, your 
Son loſt fifty Pound laſt night, and Married a wench, one 
Mrs. Joyce, that was kept by Alderman Do-Little. 

Squeeze, Oh Heaven! all my misfortunes come together : 
this added to the other, will diſtrat me. 

Theodore. This is for your damn'd Brokeage and Ute. 

Cheatly. Could you not have brib'd the Conſtable ? 

_ He durſt not let me gofor fear of the Bullies? what 
I do; what ſhallI do? 

Cheatly. I would be loath to put you to inconvenience, but 
if you would own my Daughter for your wife, it would ſyon 
preſerve or at leaſt repair your credit. 

Squeeze. She ſays true. ſ Ajrde. | 

Cheatly. And if you would really make her your wite, you 
would be fully reveng'd on your Son for his raſh Marriage. 

—_ Ha, that's true again diredly. Cade. 

Cheatly; If you do it not, the poor Girle will be ruin'd for 
a in her reputation 3 which you know is her ſupport at pre- 
ent. 

Squeeze, She is in the right, there is no way to fave my re- 
putation but this ; if my diſgrace ſhould be publiſhed, no Godly 
Citizen will truſt me; old men in this Town had as good mar- 
ry their wenches, for they ſtand 'em in more money, and the y 
keep 'emas long asif they were their wives. | 

< [Enter Hazardand Lettice.] 

Hazard, Mr. $queeze. here's your Lady, pray reſtore hcr 
Red Stocking, and take your own Black one; Oh Theodore, 
thou art gone the way of all fleſh, I hear thou't Married. 

Theodore. I am Sir, for all your inſtructions to the contrary. 

Hazard. Then thou art a loſt man 3 yet faith 'tis Eros a 

N Wie 
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Girle for a fortnights, uſe or fo, as a man could wiſh. - 

Bell.1 find = Bully has Sa common place witof all the young 
Fops in this Town; n-Railing againſt Marfrage. 

"ned Now art thou, Mhaodlve, for a year condemn'd to 
eat and drink, gotoPlayes, to Church, and lie with thy own 
wife moſt unreaſonable z-But *tis but having a little patience, 
and we ſhall have you among(t us again, as honeſt a finner as 
the beſt of us. | 

Enter Rant, Timothy and Joyce.) 

Tim. O Lord, here's my Father, I am fo affraid of him. 

Rant, Bear up to him, you ſay you have two hundred 
Pound a year left by an Aunt, which he can't touch. 

Tim. Ay, I have lo. 

Rant. Stand up and own your wite to him ; chen beſides 
*twill vex the heart of Theodora to ſee how you have bob'd 
her. 

Tim. Ay, I think fo, ( do you underſtand me?) Thope twill 
break her heart, de' ſee ? 

Rant. Sir, here's your Son and his Lady, come to ask your 
bleſſing. 

Squeeze. Oh you infinite Raſcal! - 

Tim. Raſcal Sir, I am the Son of a Scrivener, and they lay 
I take mightily like my Father too. 

$ ;ueeze, Oh Villain ! marry a Whore, out of my fight. 

Tims. A Whore Sir, I vow to God I fcorn your words, do 
you mark me, ſhe's as Pretty a civil young Lady , andT am 
fure I had her Maiden-Head, had Inot my dear? 

Joyce. Yes indeed my dear, the beſtT had for you. [Aſde.] 

Squeeze. Oh infamous Villain marry a Stru FEELS 

Joyce. Sir, I'd have' youkick'd if you were not my Father- 
i- Law. ; 

Hazard. Dare to ſpeak one ill word more of my Confin, | 
and T'le cut your Throat, old Sor. 

Squeeze. I am horrible affraid' of this Hefor 5but I will be 
Reveng'd of the Rogue my Son. | 

ozce. Now Madam LefticeThope you'l own me to be equal 
at leaſt with your Ladyſhip, Mr. Ti. has mide me an hon 
woman ther's more that you are. | 


Rant. Farewel Theodore, thou art no more a man of this 
world ; Marriage alters ſome-:men, and makes theordorget their 


friends; as much's Perferment- does 


Hazard. Bat T'hope he' has more grace. . 

Theodore. No more of your ſenſelels Railing againſt Marriage, 

| Enter Juſtice. ] 

Juſtice. There is no'mollifying'of your Father, he's run out 
in a rage he has ſhut himſelf in 'his Cloffer, and will not be 
ſpoke to; Conſtable what makes you here? 

Conſtable. Sir we have brought an old Gentleman .herc be- 
fore you, upon fuſpition of Fornication, an- pleaſe your Wor- 


6 fice. Whom, Mr. Squeeze! eana man-of youryearsbe guilty 
of Fornica tion? 

Conſtable. Sir, we took him leaping out of a Window half 
undreſs'd, and forhafte he had puton aRed'Silk-ſtocking of the 
Gentlewomans from whom he roſe; | 

Juſtice, Is thts true ? 

Squeeze. 'Tis true, I was in bed with this Gentlewoman, bur, 
ſhe's my wife ; andI hope that's no offence. 

Juſtice. Your wife. 

. Squeeze. Yes, and before all this company I ayow her to be 
Tim. O fie for ſhame Sir, marry a Strumpet 

Squeeze. Peace yourinſalent Raſcal. 

Theqdore. Lettice, F'wiſhr thee joy ofthy old Raſcal. 
Lettice. I thank you Mr. Theodore. Now Mrs. Joyce T hope 
youthink not your ſelf my equal : Down on your knees huſ- 
wife and ask me blefling. 

Joyce. I ſcorn your words, I ſhall never endure tocall you 
Mother-in-Law while I live. 

Cheatly. Madam Tſabella, I wiſh you much joy with this 
Gentleman, and he is young enough, and handſom enoughto 
give you good ſtore on't. , 

Theodore. Mrs. Cheatly, to ſhew my gratitude to you, I have 
a hundred pieces ready for you 3 and Robin, you I will make 
my particular care. ' 

in. 
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- Robin. Sir, to ſhew you that I have taken ſome care of you, 
I have ided Fiddles for you, 
Theodore. Let 'em enter, wee'l borrow my Fathers houſe 
for a Dance for perhaps we ſhall never. come in it again, 
| [ Enter Fiddles.] 
Robin. What ſay you Mrs. Cheatly, ſhall you and I marry , 
or continue to love on as wedid ? 
Cheatly. I am very indifferent Robiz, take thy own choice, 
Robin. Why then as you were. | | 
_ Cheatly. Content. 


Bell. Strike up. [. They Dance. ] 
Theodore. Now we have done, I muſt confels I have tranſ. 


greſs'd in my duty to my Father, which I could not help ; unleſs 
{ would have mm a greater, which I ought to your Beau- 
ty my dear iſabella, and my Love; and I hope 


My paſſion will a juſt excuſe be thought: 
What is urg'd on by love, can be no fault, 


FINIS. 
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en Steges now by Poets are prepar'd 
VV Love and War 'gainſt Nations is declar'd z 
When Africaand 4ſi4 are not ſpar'd, 
By ſome who in Rime will all the World o'rerun, 
Who in their Conqueſts will no Country ſhun, 
Not ſcaping the Mogu/, nor Preſter Johy, 

No American Prince isin his Throne ſecure, 

Not Totty Potty Moy himſelf is ſure: 

But may the fury of their Rime endure, 

Nay in time each Prince in Guiz»y will be ſought, 
And under theſe Poetick Fetters brought ; 

And we ſhall ſee how th' black Rogues lov'd and foug ht. 
When ſuch great things are for the Stage deſign'd, 
We fear this trifle will no favour find. 

But as afop that's dreſs'd in Maſquerade, 

Will any place with impudence invade, 

And little ramblin Punks dare be ſorude, 
Among the beſt of Ladiesro intrude: 

So Poets ſure, mp may beallow'd 
Amongthe belt in uerade to crowd. 

Our Poet who wrote this Incognito, 

Does boldly claim this priviledge as his due; 
Heprefſles-in, and will not be kept out, 

Though he deſerves to ſtand amongfttherout , 
Thoſe fifteen hundred Poets who have writ, 
Andfiever could have one Play ated yet. 

But now hee's in, pray uſe him crvilly, 

Let him,what e're, he ſayes, unqueſtion'd be, 
According to the Laws of Maſquerade, 

Thoſe ſacred Lawsby dancing Nations made, 
Which the young Gallants ſure will ne're invade. 
If ye reſolve that yee'l be angry now, 

Yevent your ſpleen upon an unknown Foe; 

Or if he be not, yet yee'l make him ſo: 

But if a kindneſs to him ye intend, 

And though 't deſerves itnot, the Play commend: 


Each man for ought he knows is kind to's friend. 
FINIS, 
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